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Savor  the  wit,  the 
imagination,  the  un- 
surpassed artistic 
mastery  of  England's 
Dean  of  full-color 
fantasy!  Patrick 
Woodroffe,  his  life, 
his  works,  his  book 
covers,  record  jack- 
ets and  posters! 
Mythopoeikon  is  a 
daring,  156-page, 
81/4  by  11%  inch  soft 
bound  volume  with 
more  than  135 
provocative,  full- 
color  masterpieces. 
Embark  on  the  gilded 
horizons  of  madness. 
Explore  the  strange 
crevices  of  insanity. 
Meet  the  demented 
inhabitants  of  the 
wonderous  lands  of 
fantasy,  cults 
straight  from  the 
artistic  genius  of  the 
most  exciting  artist 
of  the  day. 
This  beautiful,  high- 


printed  on  slick 
glossy  stock,  is  a 
fantasy  connois- 
seur's dream.  Sure 
to  delight  those  who 
have  ravished  his  art 
for  years.  $9.95. 


Exploding  cities,  an- 
gelic apparitions. 
Streaking  starships. 
And  worlds  devas- 
tated by  the  fabled 
anti-Christ.  These 
are  the  prophesies 
of  Michel  de 
Nostradamus, 
soothsayer,  astrolo- 
ger, and  history's 
most  famous  seer.       t 
He  lived  in  the  16th     % 
century.  Yet,  he  told 
of  devastation,  wars, 
and  horrors  yet-to- 
come.  His  predictions  * 
are  brought  to  vivid 
startling  light  in  this  V$] 
80-page  soft-cover 
volume,  featuring 
the  cataclysmic  full- 
color  renderings  of 
England's  brilliant, 
Bruce  Pennington. 
Every  page  lush  with 
color,  accompanied 
by  Nostradamus' 
original  prophesies  in 
French  and  English. 


See  the  glory  and 
the  terrors  of  that 
which  tomorrow 
holds.  It's  all  in  this 
lavish  12  by  12  inch 
collector's  book  of 
art.  S8.95 
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Due  to  mature  subject  mat- 
ter, these  volumes  may  not  be 
sold  to  anyone  under  18. 
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WARREN  PUBLISHING  Co. 

145  E.  32nd  St. 
NEW  YORK,  N.Y.  10016 

I  am  18  years  of  age  or  older. 
Please  send  me:  D  copies  of 
Patrick  Woodroffe's  MYTHO- 
POEIKON at  $9.95  per  copy. 
□ copies  of  Bruce  Pen- 
nington's ESCHATUS  at  S8.95 
per  copy. 

Total  Enclosed: 
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TELEMETRY 

"Joe  Vaultz!  I  can't  believe  him!"  "Al- 
fredo Alcala!  There  is  no  greater  art- 
ist!" "Richard  Corben  stole  the 
show!"  "I  am  an  Alex  Nino  jun- 
kie!" "Bermejo,  Ortiz!  I  love  their  art!" 
1984  readers  sing  their  praises  to 
America's  and  our  favorite  artists! 


IDI  AND  ME 

I  really  expected  Armageddon  to 
be  a  big  deal,  what  with  the 
buildup  it  was  accorded  in  the 
press,  and  the  play  it  received  on 
the  pulpits  of  the  world.  So  what 
happens?  Blink  your  eyes  and 
you  missed  the  whole  show! 


THE  LAST  WAR 

Those  wily  British  had  a  secret;  one 
they  kept  for  eighty  years.  It  seems 
they  really  were  invaded  by  Martians 
back  in  '92  just  as  H.  G.  Wells'  de- 
scribed in  his  ode,  "The  War  of  the 
Worlds."  But  why  were  they  telling  us 
now?  Ah,  that  was  their  big  surprise! 


MECILLAH 

Well,  the  United  States  was  gone.  The 
East/West  altercation  called  The  Big 
Sendoff  had  turned  the  home  of  the 
brave  into  48,000  continuous  impact 
craters.  The  equivalent  of  four  tons  of 
TNT  had  been  dropped  on  every  man, 
woman  and  child  in  the  country! 


MUTANT  WORLD  MUHAMMAD 


It  was  the  dream  that  got  Dimento  into 
this  kettle  of  fish.  If  he  hadn't  dreamt 
about  that  overendowed  harlot  doing 
those  terrible  but  delectable  per-, 
versions  upon  his  body,  he  never 
would  have  followed  her  into  that 
trap,  and  wound  up  in  this  stewpot! 


Muhammad  Reptillicus  was  making 
his  comeback.  His  forty-second  com- 
eback in  as  many  years.  There  was  no 
doubt  that  he  was  the  greatest  pugilist 
of  all  time.  But  somehow,  he  had  lost 
his  confidence,  after  little  Sally  Star- 
slammer  kicked  living  shit  out  of  him! 


LULLABY 


Ah,  Byrna!  The  lovely,  overly-endow- 
ed Byrna,  with  lips  like  cherry  wine 
and  breasts  the  size  of  overripe  musk- 
melons.  More  than  all  else,  the  hide- 
ous Dumog  wanted  to  taste  of  her  am- 
ple fruits.  But  Dumog  was  an  ogre. 
And  Byrna  belonged  to  the  vile  prince! 


BOYS'  CAMP 

Oh,  sure!  We  could  have  fought 
the  Druuls,  if  we  had  a  notion  to.  But 
what  was  the  use?  They  were  taller, 
handsomer,  blonder.  They  were  also 
seven  million  years  more  advanced 
than  us.  Naturally,  their  invasion 
of  Earth  went  off  without  a  hitch! 


Despite  his  noble  heritage,  Niles  was 
drafted.  He  didn't  take  at  all  well  to  the 
regimentation  of  military  life.  They  ha- 
rassed him  over  his  unorthodox  sex 
drive.  They  cast  aspersions  upon  his 
royal  lover.  Is  it  any  wonder  he  des- 
erted and  fled  home  to  his  mother? 


REX  HAVDC 

The  Earth  had  a  problem.  By  the  end 
of  1978,  monsters,  the  undead  and 
other  paranormal  beasties  had  be- 
come so  numerous  that  it  was  nearly 
impossible  to  walk  the  streets  with- 
out being  molested  by  a  tingler  or  a 
blob  or  some  other  wriggly  groatie! 


'1984  MACHINE  IS  THE  PROPERTY  SOLELY  OF  WARDEN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY.  WHICH  COMPANY  IS  SOLELY  RESPONSIBLE  FOR  ITS  CONCEPTION  ANO  CONTENT. 
Co»er  art  copyright  ©  by  Patrick  Woodrofle  1976.  Originally  published  by  Sphere  Books  Ltd.,  London  as  cover  for  Planet  of  the  Blind  and  Ale*  We  lor  Old  by  Laurence  lames.  Reprinted  in  Mythopoeikori  by  Simon  ( 

Schuster. 


•"Tuns  nypfimi  w% 

OF  1984  IS  OUT 
OF  THIS  WORLD!" 

Warren  has  done  it  again!  Cover- 
to-cover  art  by  Corben,  Maroto. 
Nino,  Bermejo,  Ortiz,  Nebres  and 
Wood.  And  never  has  any  of  them- 
looked  better!  The  art  was  powerful 
and  engrossing.  The  scripts  stylish, 
intelligent   and   entertaining. 

"Last  of  the  Really  Great,  Ail- 
American  Joy  Juice"  was  a  bit  on 
the  salty  side,  but  provided  the  best 
possible  opener.  "The  Saga  of  Hon- 
eydew  Melons"  had  an  appropriate 
title  and  interesting  characters. 
"Once  Upon  Clarissa"  gave  us  a 
glimpse  of  where  it  all  may  be  head- 
ing in  years  to  come.  Waily  Wood's 
"Quick  Cut"  makes  us  realize  what 
we  miss  when  he's  not  gracing  War- 
ren's pages.  Rich  Corben's  "Mutant 
World"  was  the  highlight.  "The 
Saga  of  Xatz  and  Xotz  and  "Bugs" 
were  both  refreshing  interruptions. 
Jim  Stenstrum,  in  "Faster  Than 
Light,"  gave  us  a  memorable  char- 
acter in  Professor  Elias  Newton 
Zong,  and  a  script  to  match.  The  ac- 
tion packed  into  the  pages  of 
"Angel"  provided  welcome  adven- 
ture. And  the  mature  and  tasteful 
stories  were  only  outdone  by 
Corben's  classic  cover. 

The  world  of  1984  is  truly  out  of 
this  world.  I'm  yours  until  2084,  at 
least! 

GENE  GOMES 
New  Orleans,  La. 

It  was  utter  delight  to  see  Alex 
Nino's  work  appearing  in  your  mag- 
azine. When  I  saw  his  name  on  the 
contents  page,  I  expected  great 
things.  But  two  stories,  no  less. 
Jeez,  I  can't  thank  you  enough. 

Despite  Nino's  work,  it  was  Rich- 
ard Corben  who  stole  the  show. 
"Mutant  World"  was  a  familiar  Cor- 
ben epic  with  a  difference.  Aside 
from  the  fact  that  it  contained  no 
nudity,  artistically  "Mutant  World" 
featured  the  best  opening  page  I 
have  ever  seen  Corben  do.  He  said 
more  with  his  splash  panel  than 
most  stories  say  in  twelve  pages. 

And  while  Corben's  story  may 
have  been  the  best  it  was  Jim 
Stenstrum  who  made  the  whole 
book  worthwhile.  His  illustration  for 
his  own  "Faster  Than  Light"  was  a 
touch  of  genius.  It  set  just  the  right 
mood;  was  light  and  whimsical.  I 
couldn't  help  but  smile  along  with 
the  story  from  that  point  on. 

DAVID  MIDDLETON 
Dartmouth,  Nova  Scotia 


Your  new  magazine  is  a  breath  of 
fresh  air.  I  purchase  all  of  the  War- 
ren magazines  and  find  1984  the 
most  uninhibited  and  profound. 

I  was  shocked  into  insensibility  to 
see  every  page  of  the  magazine 
filled  witn  comics  instead  of  the 
usual  overly-heavy  dose  of  kiddie 
ads.  It  was  an  extremely  pleasant 
surprise  which  I  hope  you  will  con- 
tinue. 

I  found  the  magazine  extremely 
well-rounded  with  the  stories  com- 
menting nicely  on  various  aspects  of 
the  fall  of  mankmd.  Yet,  each  was 
executed  with  a  contagious  air  of 
good  humor  and  contained  the  kind 
of  food  for  thought  found  all  too  in- 
frequently in  magazines  published 
today. 

J.  GENTILE 
Saratoga  Springs,  Wash. 


The  best  story  in  1984  #1  was 
"Faster  Than  Light."  Great  humor. 
Great  art.  And  not  a  trace  of  the 
usual  dose  of  Warren  sexist  crap 
which  I  have  come  to  know  and 
loathe. 

RENEEFRASER 
Redwood  City,  Calif. 

Warren  fans,  myself  included, 
have  clammored  for  a  science  fic- 
tion magazine  for  years.  Apparently, 
it  took  the  phenomenal  success  of 
Star  Wars  and  Close  Encounters  to 
convince  Jim  Warren  of  the  viability 
of  such  a  publication.  It's  about 
time! 

That  ambitious  editorial  on  the  in- 
side cover  of  issue  #1,  certainly 
made  it  sound  as  though  the  millen- 
ium  was  at  hand.  Unfortunately,  the 
contents  of  your  premiere  issue 
were  far  from  the  goals  embodied  in 
that  none-too-humble  statement. 
Bluntly  stated,  1984  was  clumsily 
juvenile.  But  what  the  hell.  At  least 
it's  here! 

Now,  if  you  would  cut  down  on  the 
gratuitous  profanity  and  tighten  up 
on  the  scripting,  the  folks  at  Heavy 
Metal  might  even  have  something 
to  worry  about. 

ED  O'REILLY 
Ada,  Ohio 

There's  too  much  sex  and  profan- 
ity in  1984  for  a  science  fiction  mag- 
azine. Didn't  anybody  ever  tell  you 
people  that  science  fiction  is  sup- 
posed to  be  clean? 

MITCHELL  BULLOCK 
Culver  City,  Calif. 

Joe  Vaultz!  I  can't  believe  him. 
Not  since  the  early  days  of  Richard 
Corben  have  I  seen  such  lavish  air- 
brush work.  I  don't  know  where  he 
came  from.  But  don't  let  him  go 
back  there! 

CATHY  LYLE 
Clinton,  N.C. 

In  my  opinion,  there  is  no  artist 
greater  than  Alfredo  Alcala.  I  was  so 
pleased  to  find  his  magnificent  work 
in  the  pages  of  1984.  Please,  please 
feature  much,  much  more  of  his 
decorative  art. 

TERESEARENDS 
Teague,  Texas 

Ever  since  he  began  illustrating 
Warren's  series,  The  Rook,  I've 
loved  Luis  Bermejo's  art.  Give  him 
more  whimsical  scripts  like  "Faster 
Than  Light."  This  is  a  side  of  his  tal- 
ent we  ail-too  rarely  see. 

BARBARA  WILMER 
Cranberry,  W.  Virginia 

Send  all  letters  to:  1984  MAGAZINE,  WARREN  PUBLISHING,  14S  East  32nd  Street,  N.Y.  NY.,  10016 
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I  love  your  artwork.  The  whole 
book  is  super! 

NEAL  SCOTT 
Conway,  Pa. 

Eat  your  heart  out,  Heavy  Metal! 
1984  is  now! 

CARMEN  CONTRERAS 
San  Diego,  Calif. 

I've  been  an  Alex  Nino  junkie  ever 
since  I  stumbled  upon  his  work  in 
the  color  comics.  For  me,  "Once 
Upon  Clarissa"  (that  bittersweet 
star  of  the  issue)  and  "Momma  Can 
You  Hear  Me"  were  like  orgasmic 
isles  in  the  quaint  but  pleasant  sea 
of  ecstacy. 

RODSILFER 
Los  Angeles,  Calif. 

Oh,  my  god!  Hang  on  to  Rudy 
Nebres.  He  s  the  most  dynamic  art- 
ist to  emerge  since  the  dawn  of 
comic  books. 

JEREMY  LACE 
Chagrin  Falls,  Ohio 


I'M  NOT  SO 
SURE  ANV  LONGER 
&ATTERSH  AAA..  THAT 
WASN'T  AN  EXPLOSION, 
&UT  RATHER  THE 
SHOCK  WAVE  OF  A 
TREMENPOUS 

IMPACT. 


■T 


IT'S  AS  IF 
\NE  HAVE  &EEN 
STRUCK  SQUARELY 
3V  SOMETHING  FALL- 
ING FROM  THE 
BLEAKNESS  OF 

SPACE. 


OUTERSPACE* 

PON'T&B  QAFT 
FROTHINGAV!  IT  WAS 
OBVIOUSLY  THE  FRENCH. 
THEY'RE  &EHINP  THIS 
PASTARPLY  SCHEME. 
THEV'VEHAPITIN 
FOR  US  FOR  QUITE 
SOME  TIME  NOW. 


Author:  BILL  DuBAY /Illustrator:  JOSE  ORTIZ 


Esteemed  colleagues. 
no  poubt  you  are  surprised 
bewilperer  perhaps  even 

AtVfP  AT  HAVING  SEEN  INVITE  P 

HERE  TOPAV,  AS  RESPECTEP 

6UESTS  OF  HER  MAJESTY, 

ELIZABETH. 


UN  PER  THE 
CIRCUMSTANCES, 
/I,  TOO  AM  OVER  AWER  AMOK 
/PIP  I  EXPECT  TO  BE  CALLING 
I  UPON  GREAT  BRITAIN'S 
POLITICAL  ANP  ECONOMIC 
APYERSARIES,AS  WELL 
AS  HER  HONORABLE 
ALLIES  TO  UNITE  IN, 
THISPIRE  HOUR  OF 
NEEp. 


LEAST  OF  ALL  PIP  I 

expect  to  as&em&le  the 
worlp's  most  noxious  killers 
und£l?one  parlaimentaky 
roof.  &vt  that  is  exactly 
what  has  been  pone.  for  you 
anp  i,  anp  every  gentle- 
MAN SEATEP  WlTHJNTHlS 
ROOM,  ARE  &EH/NPOUR 
F  AC  APE  OF  A<SEP 
RESPECTABILITY.. 


A 


AH.IES!  THE  INNOCENT  STARES 

OP  PROPER  INDIGNATION.  COME, 

COME.GENTLEMEN.  THERE  IS 

NO  NEEP  FOR    PRETENSE 

«£/?£.  EACH  OF'   US  IS  WftX* 

dKW?£OFrHE  ROLE  OP  OUR 

APMIRAPLE   COLLEGUES.  WHAT 

SORT  OF  SPIES   WOULP  WE 

BE  IF  WE  WERE  A/OT* 


r?T 


I  REAPILYAPMIT 
THAT  I,  HIERONYMUS 
/    OGUYY.AM,  BEHIND  THIS 
PRESENTABLE  PRETENSE 
OF  THE  COMMONWEAL'S  PRI- 
VY ATE  ACCOUNTANT  THE 
^HEAP  OF  BRITAIN'S! 
LIQUIDATION  FORCE.. 


•  SECRET j 


itt 


THE 
M05  T  HE  ARTLESS" 
rANP  COLP-0LOOPEP 
ASSASSINS  WHO  HAVE 
EVER  WALKEPTHE 
FACE  OF  THIS  FAIR 
EARTH. 


...THAT  BRANCH  OF  OUR 
'  UNPERCOVER  SERVICES  CHAR6EP 
WITH  SWIFT  ANP  CERTAIN 
^ELIMINATION  OF  POLITICAL  PAINS 
IN  HER  MAJESTY'S  ARSE! 


<<A 


/        THE  MAJORITY  OF 
/      VOU,  I  AM  SURE,  ARE 
/       FAMILIAR  WITH  H.G.WELLSM 
CLASSIC  TREATISE,  THE 
APOCALYPTICAL"HW#  OF 
THEWORLDS!"       / 


SOME  OF  YOU 
KNOW  ME  AS  "WAP 
POG'OGILVY.  THE  SAME 
'  BLOOPTHIRSTY,  RABIPFfENP^ 
WHO  SINSLE-HANPEPLY 
MACHINE  -GUNNEP  ElGHTV- 
TWO  UNARMEP  TAX  PRO- 
TESTORS WHEN  THEY 
TRIEP  TO  ABOLISH 
HER  MAJESTY'S 
TITHING  LAWS. 


BUT  FORCIVE 
MY  OBVIOUS  VANITY. 
YOU  HAVE  NOT  BEEN  AS" 
SEMBLEP  HERE  TOLAUP 
MY  RESPEC  TABLE  ACCOMP- 
LlSHMENTS.  WE  HAVE  BEEN 
G  ATHEREP  TO  POOL  OUR 
PEAPLY  TALENTS  ANP 
PREVENT  THE  IMMINENT 
THREAT  WHICH  EVEN 
NOW  HOVERS  OVER 
US  ALL. 


>- — o 

FOR  THE  BENEFIT  OF    S, 
OUR  FRENCH  FRIENPSANP 
/  OTHERS  UNFAMILIAR  WITH 
KUPIMENTARY  LITERATURE, 
IT  IS  THE  FANCIFUL  TALE  OF 
OUR  NEIGHBORS  FROM.MARS 
\  ANP  HOW  THEY 

\  PAMN  NEAR  TOOK.  OVER/ 
OUR  INORLP. 


fa 


n: 


(rj 


pkm 
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WHEN  THE  TORRIPTOME 
WAS  RELEASEPlNTHE 
SUMMER  OF  EIGHTEEN 
HUNPREPANPN/NETV-TWO, 
LITERARY  CRIT/CS  'ROUNP 
THE  WORLP  APPLAUDED 
HERBERT  WELLS  ON  HIS     .     A 
CAPRICIOUS  IMAGINATION.  / 

WHAT  THE         """""^v/  ) 
UNSUSPECTING  V" 

/     CENSURERSPlP^Or  \ 

:\  REALIZE  WAS  THATPRAMATC 
1  LICENSE  HAP  VERY LITTLE     J 
\TO  DO  W/TH  WELLS' EPIC 
NARRATIVE. 

THE  AUTHOR  WAS       ^  A  J 
SIMPLY  CHRONICLING  THOSE 
EVEHTS  WHICH  TRANS P/REP 
ON  THE  HO RS ELL  COMMON, 
WHEN  UNBEKNOWNST  TO 
THE  OUTSIPE  WORLRTHE 
MISTY  ISLES  WERE  IN' 
YAPEP  BY  THE  BLOOP- 
THIRSTY  WARLORPS 
OF  MARS! 


CAN  SOU  HEAR  THE 
NOISES,  MATTER  £HAIV\? 
SOUNPS  RATHER  LIKE  SOM.E- 
ONE  SCRAPING  AWAV  AT  THE 
INSIPE  OF  THE  ©LASTEC?  THING 
...TRVIN<3  TO  FORCB  THEIR 
WAV  OUT. 


ISA V,  FROTHINSAY, 

POESN'TALL  THIS 

HAVE  A  t^EUCeCLV 

FAMILIAR  RING 

TO  IT? 


2M,®gy 


«ss*«s©2Sj 


«s^«ss 


ibs,  my  fellow 
'mercenaries,  i  unper' 
/stanp  vour  sxept/cism. 
'  but  1  assure  sou.martians 

ARE  VERVMUCH  FACT.  EVEN 
NOW,  THEVAREON  THEIR 
WAY  TO  LAY  WASTE  TO 
OUR  BELOVEP  HOME- 
LAND. 


*Wtf  YOU 

UNPERSTAN  PABLY  ASK, 
HAS  THE  ENGLISH  CROWN 
UNTIL  NOW  SUPRESSEP  THE 
EXISTENCE  OP  THESE 
RANCOROUS  FIENPS? 


rjk** 


CALHTH/H/MSY 
CALL  I T  GOOQ  HUMOUR. 
CALL  IT  GREAT  BRITAIN'S 
PERVERSE  LITTLE  JOKE 
ON  AGULLIBLE  HUMANKINP. 
YOU  WILL  RECALL  THATWE 
OIP  REVEAL  ALL...  WITHIN  WELLS'  j 
TREATISE,  WHICH  YOU  PREFER- 
EP  TO  LABEL  AS  MERE 
IMPROVABLE  FICTION. 


if  r  SAY  SO 

MYSEL^OUR  CITIZENS 
HAVE  BEEN  RATHER  QOOQ 
SPORTS  ABOUT  IT  ALL  THESE 
YEARS,  KEEP/N<3  MUM  ON 
OUR"  N  ATIONALSFCKET. 


BUTNOWWEF1NP 

WE  MUST  SHARE  OUR 

KNOWLEPCi^FOR  THE 

MARTIANS  THEMSELVES 

ARE  A&OUT  TO  REVEAL 

THEMSELVES.  ANP  THERE 

IS  LITTLE  WE  CAN  PO 

TO  KEEP  ~ 


^    TOPISPELL      \J 
VOUR  LINGERING  \ 
POUBTSIHAVE 
BROUGHT  FORTH 
THE  NECESSARY 
PROOF  NEEPEP 
TO  SUBSTANTIATE 


/  THIS  L0N<3-C0NCEALEP 
f    EVIPENCE,  PLUS  ONE 
APP/T/ONAL  AHP  INESCAPABLE  \ 
FAC  T.HAS  PROMPTED  MV  , 

GOVERNMENT  TOCALLTHI5 
EMERGENCY  GATHERING. 


w 


t*\ 


b*\  *<\  rO  (T/^   jhs  (^ 


THIS  PHOTOGRAPH, 

TAKEN  AT  THE  MOUNT 
WAPSHOT  O&SERVATORY 
ONLY  THIS  MORN/NG. 


15  THE  FIRST 

SIGHTING  OF  A  HURTL- 
ING MARTIAN  PROJECTILE 
ON  AN  INALTERABLE 
COURSE  TOWARPS 
EARTH! 
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CERTAINLY 

YOU'RE  NOT  GO  INS 

TO  LEAVE  ME  IN  THIS 

PERPLEXEP  STATE 

OF  IRRESOLUTION, 

BATTEPSHAM. 


TELL  ME 

WHAT  IT  WAS 
THAT  YOUR  PROGENITOR 
HAP  TOSAY  ABOUT  THESE 
PISIN6EN0US  ROSUeS. 


^ 


#1 


^■<&i 


?  <* 


I  HOPE  YOU  WILL  NOT 
TAKE  OFFENSE,  FROTHINGAY, 
PUT  BEFORE  I  VENTURE  FURTHER 
ELUCIDATION,  I  HOST  ASCERTAIN 
kWHETMGB  OK  NOT  YOU  ARE  A  LOYAL 
^CITIZENOF  THE  ENOLISHCROWN, 
WITH  NO  TAXES  IN  ARREARS. 


*1  !^  •■i*^T 


>N         ^     "^^"V*-^"'"^-              "v    i^T^      /tg0P^                  ..'    d^^*~~  \.r**—m*»^m 
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rTOALLBUT 
OUR  FRENCH 

FRIENPS,  ITMUST 
BE  STARKLY 

OBVIOUS  THAT 
WE  ARE  ABOUT 
TO  &e  INVAPEP 

BV  extra- 

TERRESTIALS. 

KETONE 

GNAWING 
QUESTION 

REMAINS. 


/'      WHYWOULP 
MARTIAN  ENTITIES 

WISH  TO  OCCUPV OUR 
HOSTILE  ENVIRONMENT 


..WHEN  IN 
FACT,  THEV 
WERE  REPELLEP 
IN  THEIR  FIRST 

ABORTIVE 

ATTEMPT  BV 

NOTHING  MORE 

CONSPICOUS 

THAN OUR OWN 

BOUNTIFUL 

MICROBES. 


THE  ANSWER, 
WE  CANONLV 
v   SPECULATE. 
^, _^j 

/women*  MONEY* 

THE  RESPECT  OF 

THEIR  FRIENPS  ANP 
LOVE  P  ONES  ?  SAPLV, 
HUMAN  VALUES 
CANNOT  BE 
APPLIEP  TO  THESE 
INSENSATE 
TENTACLEP 
RUFFIANSj^ 


SINCE  OUR 
OWN  MARTIAN 
PROBES  HAVE 
SHOWN  THAT 
WORLP  TOPE 
BARREN,  WE 
CAN  ONLVCON- 
,   CLUPE  THAT 
\  SOME  NATURAL 

FORCE  HAS 
/  COMPELLEP  THE 
MARTIANS  TO 

MOVE 
TEMPORARILY 
UNPERGROUNP., 
A  CONPITION 
WHICH  THEY 
NO  POUBT 
ABHOR... 


YET,  OETSST 
THEIR  FATE  OR 
NOT,  COULP  THE 
MARTIANS  TRULY 
BE  FOOL  HARPY 
ENOUGH  TO  ATTEMPT 
CONQUEST  WWcN  THEIR 
ADVANCE  FORCE 
SUCCUMBEP  TO 
OUR  HUMBLE  PUT 
LETHAL^tfyMSf/ 


THERE  ARE 
UNFORTUNATELY 
TWO  INESCAPABLE 
ASSUMPT/ONS  TO 
BE  MAPE  FROM 
THAT  INALIENABLE 
FACT..' 


A 


^  WE  CAN  ONLY 
t/CONCLUPETHAT 
r  WHATEVER  NATURAL\ 
(  OR  SUPERNATURAL 
i  FORCE  COMPELS 
THEM  TO  ABANPON 
THEIR  WORLP,  HAS 
ALSO  PRlVENTHE 
MARTIANS  TO 
FINP  A  CURE 
FOR  TH  E  MOST 
POTENT  EFFECTS/ 
OF  OUR  OWN 
BACTERIA. 


^     IN  EITHER  EVENT  THE 

OUTLOOK  IS  NOT  ENTIRELY 

OPTIMISTIC.  EITHER  WE  ARE 

ABOUT  TO  BE  CON  FRONTED  WITH  THE 

MOST  TERRIBLE  FORCE  SINCE 

JOSHUA  FIT  THE  BATTLE  OF 

^_  JERICHO... 


OR.. 

THE  MARTIANS 
AREPRIVENBY 
NEEOS  SO  STRONG 
AS  TO  BE 
VERITABLY 
SUICIDALLY 
INSANE. 


WHEN  WEK3HIN3  THESE 
IRREFUTABLE  FACTS,  ITMUST3E 
VOSVIOUS  THAT  WE  HAVEN'TAP/MV/S? 
AGAINST  OUR  ATTACKERS. 


MV  GOVERNMENT, 
OF  C.OOZ.$E..CONFlSCAr6C> 

THE  MACHINES...  ANC?  OUR 
SCIENTISTS  TORE  THEM  A- 
PART,  EXAM/N/NO  THEIR 
MINUTEST  PETA/LS  TO 
ASCERTAIN  WHAT 
MAPE  THEM  TICK. 


We, THE  MOST  &L.OOC?- 
'THIRSTV,COLP-HEARTEP  KILLERS 
ON  EARTH, HAVE  &UT ONB HOPE...OHB 
GROPINGLY  PESPERATE  CHANCE  TO 
SAVE  OUR  WORLP  FROM  THESE  IN- 
VAPERS.  ANP  IT  IS  AN  ASTONISH- 
ING LY  SLIM  HOPE  AT  THAT. 


THEN  WE  CAN 
PRAV  THAT  OUR  ATTACKERS 
HAVE  SPENT  THESE  MANY 
WEARS  5ATTLIN<3  THE 
PHBNOmeNON  THAT  FORCES 
THEM  TO  A&ANPON  THEIR 
WORLR.. 
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AHV&f, 

IT  IS  SUPPENLY 

MANIFESTLY 
COMPREHENSIBLE      J 
TO<¥\E,BATTERSHAM.  4,, 
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THE  BLIGHTERS 

WITHIN  THOSE  CUMBER- 

SOME  CON  VEYANCES  ARE 

rtOTMARTIANSATALL,..BUT     V 

THE  SAVIORS  OF  FREE-THINKIN6  1 

ENGLISHMEN  EVERYWHERE...! 

TH  E  CHAMPIONS  OF  A  POWN- 

TROPPEN  HUMANITY...!  THE 

conspicuous  OE- 

PENOERS  OF  VENER- 
ABLE MATER  EARTH! 


P 


.  ** 


YOU  REALIZE, 
OF  COURSE,  WHAT 
THIS  MEANS,  FROTHIN 
<SAY...'  TOOAV  WE 
HUMBLE  MARS. 
TOMORROW  WE 
TACKLE  THE 
UNIVERSE] 


^~f\iiS?~ 


It 


ItfK 


/, 


^ 


<1 


<&lfl 


''A* 


**^  (1^  /u»p. 


IT  IS  THE 
CAVALRY  TO 

/THE  RES  CUE.  EH,      \     X     W  WORD, 
BATTERSHAM! 
UTILIZING  THE 
MALE  VOLENT  BLACK- 
GUARD'S OWN 
ABOMINABLE  AC 
COUTREMENTS 
AGAINST  THEM! 
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,  FROTHING  AY  WE'RE 
(  SIM  FLY  GOING  TO  BE 
HELL  TO  LIVE  WITHi 
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K  WHO 

WinoeeoI^X 

CAN  UNPER-   ^ 

W  THE V MUST     1 

STANP  THE 

/       ALL  BE            1 

ILLOGICAL 

/     BLE«SSeP 

WAYS  OF 

WITH  THE 

THE  MUPPLE" 

i    INTELLIGENCE    I 

HEAPEP 

I     OFAJAROF    J 

^ARTHIANS?^ 

4    PHOBtAN         A 

^roe  7Sk*\.^m 

VtiLm  -^m 

K^JiM  Am 

HAVEN'T 
THEY  EVER HEARP 
WC3P  URBAN  RE NEWAL* 


hbk&.  we  offer 

rthe/v\  inexpensive  labor, 

ch  eaper  than  un  ion  rates, 

topemoush  their  archaic 

cities...  anp  thin  out 

their  excessive 

population'. 


rANP  ALL  WE  ASK  ^ 
IN  EXCHANGE  ISA 
LITTLE  WHOLESOME 
[  CARBON  MO/VOXI0E... 
i  ANP  A  PL  ACE  TO  HANG 
OUR  TATTEI?EP 
HATS! 


I  MEAN... 
JEEZ'.  THEV 
'MANUFACTURE1 
iTBVTHESW/r- 
LOAP  EVERY 
TIME  THEY 
TURN  ON 
THEIR 
AUTO- 
MOBILES. 


THE  SCHMUCKS.' 
THEY'VE  GOT  ALL  THE 
rO/£.'  WE'VE  GOT  ALL  THE  ' 
UNCONGESTEP  LUNGS  J 
MOW  PO  THEV  Bf.PBCX 
TH  RIVING  MARTIANS 
TO  BREATH  THIS 
agftHv        BLANP  UN- 
CARBON 
SCENTEPd/K?. 


I  *kvj<  I 


-rlilir-iilrP 


WE'VE      \ 
WAITEPONEN 
HUNPKEP     \ 
ANP  SIXTY     \ 
REVS*  FOR 

THE  \ 

ATMOSPHERE 
OVER  THEIR 
OTIES  TO  SB 
SWEETENEO 
SUFFIC/ENTLY 

FOR  OUR 

PISCERNING 

TASTES. 


TIME 

corses  for 

OUR  CO- 
HABITATION, 
THEY  TURN 

oeociT 

LIKE 
BEZONIAN 
VAGABONPSj, 


V^&STHAT^ 

W^lTLl.  &B^\ 

W  TIME  THEY'LL^ 

VLIKE  LIVING! 

REALLY 

I     INSIPE 

1      HAVE 

1        THE 

4    GUNKEPUP  ^ 

EXHAUST     J 

^THE  AIR.^j 

1  SYSTEM  OF  J 

\  A'50         M 

^Mm^*^>--- 

\EPSEL!  M 

^~\  "  >v-;  ^&-  -i\ 

_i\              ^cB 

~tj*Mj&^w£- 

.    'Mft^^  *^H 

4ir^W™-^%:* 

^s^Q  v         -•*      ^ 

.  ~^~W^k'  '■' 

"i*    >■'  >.-'    M9rl 

hLjk  '7r       ?■* 

W^AH/I    X 

fefcf— *" 

V    CAN  SMELL    > 

^s^^f: 

V     IT  NOW!  THE 

|      NECTARIOUS 

|^  --.       *> 

A     AROMA  OF       i 

^ ,  :  .__" 

^ECSTACVi  ^A 

I  REALLY  EAPECTEP 
|  ARMA6EPPOA/  TO&EA&IQ 
PEAL,Y'KNOW.  WHAT  WITH  ALL 
THE  BUILPUPIT  WASACCORPEP 
IN  THE  PRESS  FOR  ALL  THOSE 
COUNTLESS  YEARS.THE 
PLAY  ITRECEIVEPIN  THE 
BIBLE  ;i  MEAN,  A  WHOLE 
CHAPTER  FOR  CHRIST'S 
SAKE... !  ANP  THE  WAV  ITWAS 
BUILT  UPON  THE  PULPITS  OF 
THE  WOf?LP,  BV  FIRE-SPOUT- 
ING  PREACHERS,  WARNING 
US  THAT  IP  WEPIPNTSTOP 
COVETING  OUR  NEIGHBOR'S 
GOOPS  ANP  SLIPPING  IT- 
XC HIS  WIFE  ON  THE  SLY, 
THE  WRATH  OF  THE  BE- 
NEVOLENT ALMIC3HTV  WOULP 
COAAE  RAININ'  POWN  ON 
OUR  CHICKEN  HEAPS. 

■—— bsb — — BaasaBE— cs 

SO  WHAT  HAPPENS?  THE 
ENP  OF  THE  WORLP  COMES 
ANP  GOES.  PPFPT!  JUST 
LIKE  THAT.  BLINK  VOUR  EVES 
|  ANP  SOU  MlSSEP  THE 
WHOLE  FUCKINGSHOW.NO 
PEVILS.  NO  PEMON5.  NO 
ANGELIC  SCOURGES 
FLAMING  FROM  TH  E  HEAVENS 
SHIT!  WE  PIPN'T  EVEN  GET 
THE  PROMISED  ANTI-CHRIST. 
UNLESS,  OF  COURSE,  SOU 
WANT  TO  COUNT  IP/  AM/N, 
WHO  WAS  SO  ILLITERATE 
ANVWAV,  HE  PIPN'T  EVEN 
KNOW  WHAT  THE  TERM 
MEANT 

11111,  J.,..    ,      i™»m«jj,i,uiiiiiini« 

INAWAY.OLP 
IP/  IS  RESPONSIBLE  FOR  THE 
SHAPE  THE  WORLP'S  IN  NOW. 
IPI  ANP-Uff.'ME?  I'M  POG- 
MEAT  JONES,  SUPER- JOCK 
SPY  ANPALL'AROUNP 
SWEETHEARTOFAGUY.  I 
WAS  UNPERGROUNP  WHEN 
THE  GREAT  FIREWORKS 
CAME  ;  IN  A  S  ECRET  LA& 
HE  APQUARTERS,  AS  HOKEY 
AS  IT  SOUNPS  AT  THE  BASE 
OF  EGYPT'S  FAMEP  5PHINX. 
ME  ANP  A  COUPLE  OF  THE 
BOYS  FROM  P.P.T.*  eOT 
TOGETHER  ANP  PLAYEP 
SORT  OF  A,  JOKE  ON  IPI 
AMIN.  WE  JUMBLEPAROUNP 
HIS  CHROMOSOMES  ANP 
TRANS  FORMEP  THE  FORMER 
GORILLA- FACEP  LEAPER  OF 
UGANPA  INTO  THIS  HEAVEN- 
LY IMAGE  OF  WHITE  ANGLO- 
SAXON  FEMININITY 
ST T~ 

WE  GOT  THE  FEELING, THOU6H, 
THAT  IPCS  COUNTRYMENPIPNT 
APPRECIATE  OUR  SENSE  OF 
HUMOR.  THEY  NUKEP  HOLY 
SHIT  OUT  OF  US  ANP  STARTEP  £ 
THE  LATE,  GREAT  THIRTY" 
SECONPWAR  THAT  CHAR- 
8ROIIEP  THE  ENTIRE  SURFACE 
OF  OLP  MUPBALL  EARTH.  IPI 
ANP  I  &OTHS(JRVIVEC>.  &UT 
SIX  MONTHS  LATER,  THE 
VISION  INCARNATE  THAT 
WAS  IPI  AMIN  HAP  ME  WISH- 
ING THAT  I  WAS  RIGHT  ALONG 
SIPE  MY  CRISPLY  COOKEC 
COMPAPRES,  STOKING  THE 
FIRES  OF  HELL. 


•■AMERICA'S  SUPER-SECRET 
COVERT  ORGANIZATION,  THE 
PEP4RTM  ENT  OF  DIRTS 
TRICKS.  SEE  LAST  ISSUE'S 
"WHATEVER  HAPPENEPTO 
IPI  AMIN!" 


Author:  BILL  DuBAY /Illustrator:  ESTEBAN  MA  ROTO 


WHAT  IPI 

oo? 

whs^e  ipi 
CO  rooer 
pack  LON<5 

LOST 
MAA/MOOPfj 


mav&e  mbatpo& 

have  hipc7encuke 
somewhere; 


M#r 


WHAT 
MATTER?  A/A 
SOMETHING 
WRONG* 


WRONG!*  SHIT,  NO,  l  PI- 
if/Mr  COULPBE  WRONG?  THE 
'  WORLP'S  ASMOLPERING  BALLOF  POS" 
SHIT  WE  MAV  BE  THE  LAST  TWO  HUMANS 
LEFT  ALIVE...  NOT  COUNTING  THE  MILLION  1 
OR  SO  BURNEP  UP  BURNEP  OUT  HALF  - 
CRAZ.EP  SUME-MUTES...  ANP  WHAT'S 
LEFT  OF  THE  eARTH'S  CITIES  WON'T 
BE  HABITABLE  FOR  THE  NEXT 
THREE  HUNPREP 
THOUSANP  SEARS...! 


/     EVERYTHING'S 
/  HURRY  PORy 

WE'LL  JUST  PULL 
OVER  AT  THE  NEXT 
GOLPEN  ARCHES 
AN£?  LOAP  UP  FOR 
OUR  TREK  TO 
THE  PANISH 
BORPER. 


WHAT  A/A  MATTER 

FROM  VOU  ?  VOU  GOT  ROCKS 

FOR  VOU  BRAIN?  «?|  SAV  HIM 

*l  AHT  STEAK,  NOTGREASY 

SPOON  CAPITALIST 


,J»* 


w.1fSf^ 
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IP!  IP.' THIS  IS 
'  GONNA  COME  AS  A 
'SHOCK  TO  YOU,  GUY,  BUT 
THERE  ARE  NO  MORE 
STEAKS!  THERE  ARS  NO 
MORE  l'CAPlTALlST"GREA5V 
SPOON  EATERIES "/SHIT 
IT'LL  BE  A  MIRACLE  IF 
THERE'S  EVEN  AGOP" 
PAaan  COPENHAGEN 

LEFT. 

IF  IT'SPOOP 
Y'WANT...  VOU'RE  GONNA^ 
HAVE  TO  BE  CONTENT 
WITH  FILETOF MAMMOTH, 
MUTATEP  $££/£  RAW 
A  AT  ALA  CARTE,  OR 
MAYBE  A  LITTLE 
FRICASSEEP  TAIL  OP 
BUMBLEBEE! 


R' 


BUT..IF 
YOU  WANT  TO 

1  BEGIN  VOUR  LONG, 
LONELY  JOURNEY 
BEFORE  VOU  IM- 
PULSE IN  THESE 

LUNCHEON 
PE  LIGHTS,  FEEL 

\FREB,  M'MAN...! 

I  COPENHAGEN'S 
ZOOO  MILES 

OUE  NORTH! 


WITH  A 
LITTLE  LUCK 
ANP  THE  SLIME-MUTES ' 
WILLING,  YOU  SHOULP 
BE  THERE  SOME- 
TIME BEFORE 
C««/ST/M/?S... 


HMMAAMM! 
MAYBE  YOU  WANT 
TAG  ALONGl  SOST 
1M  CASE  I  PI  CONFUSE?) 

BY  SIGNS! 


%/ 


W 


ijW 


FW> 


IPI  HEAR  THERE 
LOTS  WILP  WOMEA/lH 
COfeBHAGEB. 


^»X 


/?///  I'LL  TAKE 
MY  CHANCES  WITH  THE 
SLIME-MUTES.  LEGENP 
HAS  IT  THAT  ONCE  YOU'VE 
SAMPLE!?  THEIR  LASCIVIOUS 
BUT  SLUSHYCHARMS,  VOU 
NEVER  WANT  THATHOKEY 

srRA/6HrsTUF<= 

AGAIN. 


^1 


\5 


^ 


NAW...VOU 

GOAHEAP.  I'VE 
BEEN  ON  THESE 
MARATHON  HIKES 
BEFORE. 


YOU  BE  SORRY/  /PI 

AM  REALGOOP  TIME 
GUY)  SOOH/AIL  WITHlPl 
IN  COPEEHAGEE,  SOY1 


U6TEN.\V.\ 

THERE'S  ONLY OW£ 
THIN©  YOU  CAN  PO  TO 
PERSUAPE  ME  TO  COME, 
ALONG. 


»■ 


1 


G A AAA  I 

SICK-/VWNPEP  CAPITALIST 
PR  EVERT.'  \0\TOLP  YOU.' 
IPI  NOT  SW/A/G  TH/AT 
WAY.' 


V 


«W4rcouLP 

SE  MORE  NATURAL? 
LIKE  ITOK  HOT,VOU'RE 

A  WOMAN,/!*)  A  MAN. 
\HH10EP RIVE  YOUR- 
SELF OF  MY  SCANPAL- 
OUS  SEXUAL  PROWESS? 


IPI  NOT  OF 

FEMALE  PERSUASION1. 
IPI  ONE  BlSGOHUNK'A  \  //  1 
WELL-HUNG  MAN,&OV.  if  LA 
ANP  YOU  HOT  FOR-     J  « — . 


QETITl 


HAVE  IT  y<?W? 
WAY,  IP.  GIVE  MVy?£- 
6ARPS  TO 
PENMARK. 


BOY !  /£>/ 
AfA  &OW<2>< 

SOU  SEE! 
/P/  AM- 


iPf! 
LOOK 

our/  it's 

A  GIANT 
RAT- 
MUTE! 


ANP  ME  WITH 
NOTHING  BUT  THESE 
KILLER  HANOS  TO 

PEFENPMV- 
^SELFi  GHEEEEEITl 

SORRY  A&OUT 

THIS,  WILLARR  BUT  IT 

LOOKS  LIKE  IMGONNA 

H  AV  E  TO  BREAK  YOUR 

GRACEFUL  BUT 

HAIRY  NECKJ 


.0; 


<S4£>,SHE 

rWENT  POWNf/JSY. 
KB  MINPS  ME  OF  THIS' 
SPREAP-EAGLEP 
HAIR-PIE  I  USEP 
TO  BE  MARRlEP 
TO. 

YOU'RE  GONNA " 
MAKE  ONE  HELLUVA" 

BARBEQUE,  BABE. 
TOO  BAP  OL'  IP'S 
OONNA/M/»5 
THE  FEAST. 


SPEAK  IN' 
OF  IP..!  WHERE 
/^  THAT 
QUV? 


IP! 


(P. 


/* 


E^ 


;.  f 


.£ 


,7  Sslil 


as 


'^-r 
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FOOP  I  IS  HUMAN 
FOOPi 


KILL 
FOOOi 
EAT 
FOOPI 


■«v 


SAVE 

ahmepnice 
juicvpiece 

OF  OIKU 
MEAT! 


0-»  A- 


THAT'S  THE  WAV, 

lOl!  RI3HTON,  C3UV:  THE 
LIMPWAPS  ARE  AT  OUR  MERCY.' 
J  US  T  S  TAS  AT  MY  BACK!  IT'S 
YOU  ANC?/V\E  d££  77/5 
tV/lY/ 


?ife 


J^V 


him.  o?/»zy MAW 

WHY  HI/A  77UK  TO  SELF 
LIKE  THAT?  MAY&E  HlM 

HAvefiuzz/foroN 

BRAIN'. 


C'MON, 

(BUS1.  OOWTFOOL 
AROUNP 


MAY&ENOTcSOOC? 
IPEA  WE  ff>?r  HIM  AFTER, 
ALL! 


Q4 


WE  CUTOUT        >3 
HIS  9RAIN  FIRST! 
TAKE  OUTALL  YUCK.IE 
MOLP! 


bov!  ic7ia/a 
swift  likecheeta; 
ipiam  fleet  like 

YJlNPi  NOBOPV  CATCH 
f=A5TlPl,aOV!HI/W 
HAVE  COR  py NATION  OF 
3KBAT  BULL  APE.' 


tPi  AM  NATURAL 

ATHLETE,  soy;  am  what 
come  of  eating  BREAKFAST  fc^l 

«?«  champions: 


HAlHAi 

LOOK  LIKE  I  PI 
TRIP  OVER  0/<3 

TOff  again; 


x^ 


OOoOhPH'. 


Mi.C'MON, 

c3UVS...!'YOUPON'r 
VNANTMF.  I'M  ALL 

obistlb  anp  some. 

WHAT'S  LEFT  OF  SOUR. 
TEETH  ARE  JUSTQONNA  l 
FALLOUT  TKVIN'TO 
v CHE  W  /KY  TOUGHA5S 

mice. 


IN  THAT  CASE, 

600P  IPSA  WE  STAVEP 
HERE 


POOR  MEATP0S ! 
/WAVee  HIM  AM  NOTHIM6 
tHOKB  THAN  PASSED  AIR  OU^ 
WlNP...!  IPI  SNEAK  POWN ANP 
HAVE  GlUICKie  LOOK- 

seei 


\SO  HOW  BAP  WASIT*  \ 


WELL,  AS  BAP  AS  IT  GETS. 
THE  EAST/WESTALTER- 
CATION  CALLEP  THEBIG 
SENP0FF,HAP  TURNEP 
THE  HOMEOF  THE  BRAVE 
INTO  40,000  CONTINUOUS 
IMPACT  CRATERS. 


LETS 

GO,  LUCIUS'. 

ITWA6  YOt/RjP£A 

TO  GET  TO  THE 

SHUTTLE 

early: 


\ 


I'M 
T     COM/NO. 

BUT  TAKE  IT 
E/lsy;  WILLYA? 

MY  EVES  ARE 
BURNING  ANP 
I  GOT  THIS 
TERRIBLE 
riEAPCOLP. 
I'M  NOT  f\W£U 
MAN,KlTTEMy 


■ 


SURVIVORS?  you  tell 
ME.  THE  EQUIVILANTOF 
ZOOO  HIROSHIMA-SIZE 
BOMBS  WAS  DROPPEP 
ON  EVERY  WORLP  CENTER 
OF  ANYSIZE... SOMETHING 
LIKE  FOUR.  TONS  OF 
TA/r  FOR  EVERV  MAN, 
WOMAN  ANP  CHILP  ON 
EARTH.  ANP  WHATTINV 
POPULATION  MIGHT  HAVE 
EXlSTEPFORASHORT 
TIME  AFTER  THE  BOMBS 
FELL,  PIEP  FROM  THE 
FALLOUT,  IN  MORE  AGONY 
<»>|THAN  I  CARE  TO  THINK  OF. 


REMARKABLY,  SOME  OF 
US  PIP  ESCAPE.  BRANIFF 
STILL  HAP  SOME  SHUTTLES 
GOING  TO  THE  MOON, 
EVEN  ON  POOMSOAY,f\i9 
THOSE  OF  US   WHO  WERE 
SHARP  ENOUGH  TOCHECK 
OUR  BAGGAGE  EARLV 
GOT  OUT  TUSTAHEAPOF 
THE  MISS  I LES. 


THE  ESCAPE  SHUTTLES 
PESCEN PEP  ON  THE 
MOON  LIKECONFUSEP 
CONFETTI,  CRACKING  IN- 
TO MOUNTAINS,  COLLIPlNG 
WITH  EACH  OTHER>PER- 
HAPS  TWELVE  PERCENT 
OF  THE  SHUTTLES  GOTlN" 
SIPE  THE  LUNAR  £/C?- 
SPHERE  ANP  TO  FINAL. 
SAFETY.  WELL,  NOT QUITE 
TO  FINAL  SAFETY. 


I  PON'TGIVEA 
RATS  ASS  ABOUTYQUR 
HEAPCOLP!  YOU'f?E/UJV/?V<S-\ 
SUFFERING  FROM  SOME- 
THING! WH  at  I  OUGHTA 
CO  IS  KICK  YOUR  BUTT 
ANP  REALLY  GIVE  YOU 
SOMETHING  TO 
WHINE  ABOUT! 


YOU'RE  SO 
UNFEELING.  HOW  " 
WOULP  VOi/  LIKE 
TO  ALL  OF  A 
SUPPEN  BE 
TRANSFORMS P 
L  INTO-! 


AN  0R8ITTING  LUNAR  BIO  - 
CHEMO  LAB-..  COUNTRY  OF 
ORIGIN  FORGOTTEN. ..A8AN- 
PONEP  FOR  YEARS  ANP 
THOUGHT  TO  B£  COMPLETELY 
INNOCUOUS,  WAS  WHACKEP 
OUT  OF  MOON  0R3IT  0/ONE 
OF  THE  ESCAPE  SHUTTLES, 
SENPINS  IT  CRASHING 
THROUGH  THE  BIO- SPHERE. 


WE  REALlZEP  OUICKLV 
THERE  WEREPROPUCTS 
ABOARP  THAT,  UNLEASH- 
ED WOULP  INFECT  THE 
ET/RE  LUNAR  COLONV. 
BUT  THERE  WAS  hiO 
PLACE  LE  FT  TO  RUN! 
WE  COULP  ONLY  GRIT 
OUR  TEETH,ANP  WAIT 
TO  SEE  WHAT  FATE 
HAP  NOW  PELIVEREP 
OUR  WAY.  IN  A  MONTH 

WE  KNEW. 


THIS  SETTER 

BE  GOOD,  LUCIUS! 

TVS  PAIP  EVERY  CENT] 

WE  HAVE  TO  GET 

ABOARP  THIS 

FL'OHT. 


ZE- 


THERE  was  an  especial- 
ly BIZARRE  JOKER  IN 
THE  CARPS  THAT  CAUGHT 
EVERYBOPY  BY  SURPRISE. 
PARTICULARLY  THE 

MALES. 


If 


IT'LL  BE 
'  TERRIFIC,  PRINCESS ! 
NO0OPVS  BEEN  BACK  ' 
TO  EARTHSINCE 
THE  WAR!  IMAGINE 
WHAT  TREASURES 
WE  CAN 
SALVAGE! 


IT  WAS  ASUB'PROPUCTOF 
A  LARGER  BIOLOGlOAL. 
ENG/NEERING  PROTECT, 
CALLEP  ANTIPNA,  THAT 
GOT  US.  WHAT  ANTIPNA 
PIP  WAS  TO  REARRANGE 
QUITE  AT  RANPOM  THE 
PNA   COPES  OF  HARM- 
FUL BACTERIA,>M</r/?r/M5 
THEM  INTO  SOMETHING 
HOPEFULLY  MORE  PRO" 

PUCTIVEANP 

BENEFICIAL. 


BUT  ALL  THIS  ACTIVITY  HAP 
BEEN  CAREFULLYMONITOR- 
EP  BY  COMPUTERS  IN  THE 
VACUUM  ENVIRONMENT 
OFSPACE  ANP  ANTI-PNA 
WAS  NEVER  PESIGNEP  TO 
OO  FLYING  THROUGH  A 
FERTILE  OXYGEN 
AT  Mi 

WITH  HUMAN  BEINGS. 


IT'S  HARP 
TO  BELIEVE  WE'RE 
FINALLY  GOING  BACK? 
I  WONPER  IF  WE'LL 
BE  ABLE  TO 
RECOGA/IZE  ANY 
PART  OF  IT. 


I  PUNNO, 
KITTEN.  I  OUNNO. 


TO  SHORTEN  IT  UP  SOME,  IT 
WAS  ONLY  THE  MALES 
WHO  WERE  iNFECTEP.  FIRST 
THING  THAT  HAPPEHEP  WAS 
OUR  SPERAACOUNT 
PROPPEP  TO  NOTHING.  THEN, 
OUR  OPPOSABLE  THUMBS 
PROPPEP  OFF.  THEN,  WELL, 
IT  P/PN'T  TAKE  LONG.  YOU 
CAN  5EE  THE  RESULTS 
FOR  YOURSELF. 


MANY  OF  US  MEN  WHO 
COULP  STILL  FUNCTION 


HOOKEP  UP  WITH  THE 
WOMEN,  WHO  WERE 
COMPLETELY  UNAFFECT- 
EP  BY  THE  ANTI-PNA  . 
(THOUGH  I  STILL  PROFESS 
IT  M APE  THEM  PUM3ER.) 
THE  WOMEN  AFFORPEP 
US  PROTECTION  in  A 
PRASTICALLY  LAWLESS 

society anc we  lent 

THEM  OUR  BRAINS. 


I  LATCHEP  ONTO  KITTEN, 

AW  EX- WIFE.  I  KNEW  SHE 
WOULP  BE  UNPERSTANP- 
ING  OF  MY  PREPICAMENT 
ANP  POUR  OVER  ME  WITH 
PITY  an  p  SYMPATHY,  as 

IT  HAPPENEP  SHE  COULP 
NOT  EVEN  REMEMBER 
WHICH  E X-  HUS  BANP  I 
WAS  UNTIL  IMENTIONEP    . 
THE  HONEY-COLOREP 
JAGUAR  TYPES  I  GAVE 
HER  FOR  A  WEPPING 
PRESENT.  SHE  WAS 
MERCENARY  EVEN  THEN. 


EVERYBOPV 

PLEASE  REMAIN 

SEATEP.  WE  WILL  BE 

LANPINGON  EARTH 

WITHIN  THE  HOUR! 


m 


f'/ff 


\ 


LAPIES  ANP,  WELL, 

YOU  KNOW...  THAT  IS  THE 

EARTH  YOU  NOW  SEE  ON 

THE  VIEWSCREEN.  SAY 

HELLO  TO  IT.  WE'LL 

BE  THE  FIRST  TO 


HOME 
AGAIN! 
HOORAY! 
HOORAY! 


THAT'S 
ZELPA.SHE 
THINKS  HER  FAMILY] 
WILL  BE  THERE  TO/ 
GREET  HER. 


ITHINK 
WE'RE  ALL  IN 
k  FOR  SOME  M  AjORj 
SURPRISES. 


Author:  ALABASTER  REDZONE  Illustrator:  ALEX  NINO 
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THEBIQSENPOFF,  THE 


ENOUGH  I 

tentative  Shuttles  ro 

RETURN  TO  IT.  I  SAY 
TENTATIVE.  BECAUSE 

"T  SHIPS  BACK 
WERE  STRICTLY  FORSCOUT- 
ING  PURPOSES,  TO  FlNP 
THE  BEST  AREA  SUITABLE 
FOR  RE  HABITATION  BE- 
FOR  EVERBOPY  ELSE 
CAME  POWM. 


THAT  KITTEN  AMP  I  BE 
A/WONG  THE  VERS  FIRST 

BACK  TO  EARTH.  WE  GOT 
OUR  POUGH  TOGETHER 
ANPMANAGEP  TO  BRIBE 

!AP  OF  FLIGHT 
.-w.n!  i  ^L  HIMSELF.  NOT 
UNTIL-  LATER  PIP  WE  FlNP 
OUT  E VERY &OPV  EL$E 
ON  THAT  FIRST  FLIGHT  HAP 
PONE  THE  SAME  THING! 


WHAT?/fc?»f? 

[  this  15 ^scientific  ] 
flight: 


look 

FOR  YOUR- 
SELF. 


it  /SorrAviA.' 
ANP=0,t\E  OF  HER 
BULL  PVKES  ARE 
WITH  HER.'  PTJOBAeiY 

pullinc5  asalvagf 
operation 

heicself; 


STAY  OU  T  OP  MY  WAV. 
I'IV\  LOOKING  FORANV 
ESC  USE  TO  BUST 
HER  C  HOP'S  =lNOE 
SHE  LETHERGIRlS 
R0UOHH0UUP 
THAT  TIME. 


THE  SAFEST  LEAST  RADIO- 
ACTIVE SfOT'NS  COULP 
FlNP  TO  LANP  WAS  IN  AN 
AREA  IN  THE  PROVINCE  OF 
SASKATCHEWAN,  CAMAPA. 
OEIGER  COUNTERS  WERE 
GIVEN  TO  THOSE  WHO 
COULP  AFFORP  THEM.  WE 
HAP  NO  CASH  LEFT,  BUT  I 
PROMlSEP  KITTEN  MY 
NOSTRILS  WERE  PARTICULAR- 
LYSENSITIVE  TO  RAPIATiON 
LEVELS  ANP  THATAGEIGEK 
COUNTER  WASN'T 
NECESSARY. 


IT  WAS  A  aMLte  OF  COURSE, 

IP  PREVIOUSLY  TOLP  HER 
MY  NOSE  WASSENSTIVE 
TO  GOLD  ANP  RARE 
PETALS,  SOT  F-UT  TO  THE 
'EST  1  COULPN'T  HAVE 

IrOUNP  HER  GOLPEN  MOLAR 
WITH  APENTAL 
CHART. 


uj 


IL 
Z       OIL 

tizO 

tl-<Z 


K2v 

ore 


TWO  ANPA  HALF  HOURS 

later,  i  finally  cokuer- 

EPA  LOST  OTTER, 
CRlPPLEP  WITH  PROPSY. 
KITTEN  HAP  A  FIRE  BUILT, 
ANP  WE  SAT  POWN  TO  LAP 
UP  THE  VICTUALS. 


NEKT  MORNINe,OUR  FIRST 
6TOP  WAS  THE  BLOWN  OUT 
CANAPIAN  ICE  ARENA,  ONCE 
THE  SPOTLIGHT  OF 
SASKATCHEWAN.  KITTEN 
WAS  SURE  IT  WAS  THE 
CANAPIAN  EQUWILANTOF 
TIFFANV'ff.  SHE  RAN  OFF 
BEFORE  I  COULP  EXPLAIN 
"ICE"  IN  THIS  CASE  MEANT 
HOCKBV  NOT  P/AMONPS. 


HIT 

the  FLOOR.,sweerr 

PEA  !  PON'TMAKCme 
HAVE  rOUSe HOUGH- 
STUFF! 


IF  THAT'S  SOME 

religious amjmbo  jmed 

VOU  HOPE  WILL  PROTECT 

yOU  FORGET  IT.  VOU'RE 

SeTTIM'  THE  FULL 

TREATMENT' 


I  CAUGHT  A  BIG  BULLPVKE 
COMlNg  THROUGH  A  TRAP- 
POOR  UNPER  THE  STAGE, 
AMP  SNAPPED  HEP  HEAP 
OFF  AS  SHE  PEEPEP  UP  AN- 
OTHER ONe  WAS  BEHINP  ME 
ANP  ABOUT  TO  BRING  DOWN 
THE  CURTAIM  ON  ME,  WHEN 
KITTEN  APPEAREP  FROM  NO- 
WHERE, AND  FlREP  THREE 
OFF  INTO  HER  BEFORE  I 
KNEW  WHAT  WAS  HAPPENING 


ALAS,  MV  SUGGESTION  WAS 
NOT  WELL  THOUGHTOF  BV 
EITHER  PARTY.  WITH  MUCH 
HASTE  WE  PUT  TOGETHER 
AOOOP  BLAZE  WITH 
BLEACHERS  ANP  PORTIONS 
OF  THE  STAGE  ANP  WHAT- 
ELSE  WAS  NEAR  AT  HANP. 
THE  ARENA  WENT  UPNICELV 
IN  SHORT  TIME. 


WHEN  WE  WERE  SURE  THE 

place  woulp  e>o  up,  we 

TOOK  OFF  AS  FAST  ANDAS 
FAR  AS  WE  COULP.  WE 
WERE  MAKING  GOOP  T/ME 
UNTIL  MELVIN  MILQUETOAST 
TWIST6P  HIS  ANKLE  ANP 
WE  HAP  TO  LAV  UP  FOR  THE 
NIGHT.  WE  ALL  CRAMMEP  IN- 
TO AN  INPUSTRIALSBtW6£ 
TUNNEL.  ANP  AS  IF  THE 
AIR  WASN'T  ALREAPV 
THICK  ENOUGH, OPPOSABLE 
THUMBS  HAP  TO  SPREAP 
HIS  LIPS  AS  WELL. 


WHVMUST 

t^s  diseased 
\  animal  3e  with  us? 

IT  IS  HARP  FORME 
TO  BREATH' 


back  at  the  arena,  more 
bullpvkes  anp  frienpsof 
bullpykes  sift  through  (t5 
smolpering  ruins.  thev 
peclpe  the  male  they 
want  16  missing.  escape? 
with  two  others.  but  the 
retrievers  are  unable 
to  petermine/nwhlch 
pirection  thev  went.  the 
smoke  anp  the  ash  have 
confused  them,  and  as 
pesperate  as  theysniff 
thev  onlv  come  up  with 
snootfulcb  ofcinpers 


THE  NIGHT  AIR  WAS  PLEAS- 
ANT ANP  COOL  AND  THERE 
WAS  A  LIGHT  BREEZE.  THE 
MOON  WAS  FULL,  ANP 
THOUGH  IT  NEVER  ALLCLICK- 
EP  TOGETHER,  IT  WAS  AN 
ESPECIALLY  BEAUTIFUL 
NIGHT.  I  NEVER  NOTlCEP 
IT.  FOR  ME.IT  WAS  THE 
DARKEST  NIGHT  SINCE 
TH  E  DAWN  OF  TIME.  FOR 
THAT  NIGHT,  I  KNEW  I  HAP 
LOST  KITTEN  FOR  GOOD. 


MiW£ 


MOST  OF  THE  NEXTMORN- 
INS  WAS  SPENT  PAPP/NG 
ABOUT  THE  AREA, LOOKING 
UNPER  ROCKS  ANP  IN 
GARBAGE  CANS.  ANVPLACE 
WHERE  KITTENS  LOVER  BOY 
MIGHT  HAVE  SKITTEREP  TO. 
SEEMS  HE  VANISHEPPURINS 
THE  NIGHT  POOR  THINS. 


IT'S  I 
USE,  KITTEN.' 
ROMEO  HAS 
SPLIT. 


Ui 


/ 


4k 


s/ 


J\ 


MAYBE  HE 
WAS  KIONAPPSO.' 

WHISKEPAWAYBY 
GNOMES  TO  WORK 
FOREVER  IN  THE 

FAIRY  MINES.  A 
TOO  GRACIOUS 

ENP  TOAOMO&t- 
OUS  CORNWALL. 


•you  know 

WE  COULP  STILL 
HAVE  A  SENSATIONAL  ^ 
OPERATION  GOING. 
AND  THIS  MORNING 
WHEN  I  WOKE  UP 

J3UESS  WHAT* 

MY 
HS AO  COLO'" 

WAS 

.GONE! 

If 


(1/ 


S>Y 


DAMN  VOU, 
KITTEN.  YOU'RE  SO 
FUCKING  PROMISCUOUS  !\ 
ANTHING  WITH  TWO 
kLEGSCANGET  SOU 

to  lubricate; 


feSSfe 


Sbr 


HOLD  IT 

r THERE  OR  YOURE 

GOING  TO  WALK 

RIGHT  OVER  IT. 

WOMEN  ARE  SUCH, 

oooos. 


•  WHAT'! 

' 'M0Q0W0  WiTHTHflr?" 
ITS  NOT  TOO  OFTEN 

I  COt*e  ACROSS 

ANYTHING  WITH 
^TWO  LEGS! 

Nowsr/jy 

Pt/7;  ANP  WAIT 

FOR  ME  TO 
sCOfAE  BACKi 


ANP  I 
'AIN'T  NO  tfflP«WMf 

oomesric  you  can 

ORPERAROUNP! 

WERE  PARTNERS.  MISSY-  I 

ANP  IF  YOU  WANNA  CALL 
THAT  OFF,  THAT'S  flMg 

THAT'S  OKAV...&UT 

PONT  YOU  Ofl^ff  TALK 
POWN  TO  ME  LIKE, 


THAT! 


4&^~- 


hi 


->x 


<o 


J1SV 


k 


K«i" 


LUCIUS, 
I'M  SORRY.  YOU 
,KNOW  IDlPNTMEANj 
IT  THAT  WAY 


HYPONr?^?, 
YOU  COME 
WITH 
ME* 


A,. 


BESIPES 
I  (SOT  TOO 
MUCH  TO  PO  UP 
HERE.I  GOTTA 
KEEP  WORKING 
ON  THAT 
MTIOOTE, 
AMP  I  HAVEN'T 
EVEN  CHECKEPMY  | 
SCHEPULE  FOR 
THIS  AFTERNOON. 


LUCIUS, 
THIS  AIN'T 
GOOD&SE. 
I'M  COMIN6  SACK  | 
FOR  YOU. 
I  MEAN 
THAT. 


POWN  SHE  WENT 
THEN.POWN  A 
&LACK  STONE 
STAIRCASE 
TOWARP  AN  UN- 
FATHOMABLE 
PESTINATION 
IN  SEARCH  OF 
HER  CREAMPUFF. 
I  PIPN'T  WATCH 
HER  LONG,ANP 
SHE  NEVER 
LOOKEP  BACK. 


SHE  FOLLOWEPTHE  PE- 
SCENT  SHAFT  FOR  AS  LONG 
AS  IT  WENT  AT  THE  ENPWAS 
A  LAR<3E  METAL  POOR, 
WHICH  KITTEN  OPENEP. 
ANP  SUPPENLY  THE 
CAVBRN  CITY  SPRANG 
FULL.  BLOOM  BEFORE  HER. 


MAYBE 
I'LL  JUSTGO 
BACK  TO  THE 
SPACESHIP. 


r^. 


HELLO/  WELCOME! HOW 
PO  VOUPO!  MAY  I  INTRO- 
PUCE  MVSELF?  I  AM,  YOUR 
ASSK3NEP  ESCORT!  LET 
US  GO  TO  THE  HOUSE  OF 
MEG/UAH,  WHERE  IT'S 


YEAH, 
THAT'P  BE 
OKAY,  TOO.  ANP 
IF  YOU  PON'T,WELL,' 
WE'LL  STILL  BE 
PALS!  NOTHING 
WILL  CHANGE 
THAT! 


S%ON3, 

KITTEN. 
•XHOKE!:lTS 
BEEN  ALOT 
OF 
LAUGHS. 


2<l 
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"PATIENCE,  LITTLE  SISTER. 
FIRST  YOU  MUST  BE  PRE- 
PARED FOR  YOUR  OTHER- 
WORLD  ENCOUNTER  WITH 
THE  PROFANE  ONE .  SOU 
MUST  BE  WASHBP.CVEMED 
OF  LICE  AND  DISEASE. AND 
ANV  OBJECTIONABLE 
TATTOOS  REMOVED." 


BUT  PURING  THIS! SEEING  AS 
HOW  COOPERATIVE  YOU  ARE 
BE  INC,  I  SEE  NO  REASON 
SOU  CANNOT  HAVE  YOUR 
FREEPOM  HERE.  IS  THAT 
AOREeABLE  WITH  SOU, 
BROTHERS  AND  SISTERS?" 


♦YES.  SHE  MAY  TOUR  OUR  CITY 
IF  SHE  POES  NOT &ULCY 
OUR  CITIZENS  OR  TRY  TO 
BSCAPB." 


WHO  ME  *  i  AIN'  T  NO  BULLY.'" 


OF  COURSE,  KITTEN  HAI7 NO 
INTENTION  OF  BECOMING  A 
SACRIFICE  TO  ANY  BEAT- 
NIK. GOQ.9UT  SHE  GUESS- 
EP  CORRECTLY...  THAT  HER 
BEST  CHANCES  OFSURVIVAL 
LAIP  IN  PLAYING  ITPASSIVE. 
AT  LEAST  THIS  WAY  SHE 
WAS  FREE  TO  ROAM  ABOUT 
INSTEAPOF  FORMULATING 
HER  ESCAPE  FiiOM  A 
PRISON  CELL. 


V  mm 


i 


1 1 


I 


d 


A 
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..   AND  ON  ^uLL 

MY  LEFT  YOU 
SEE  OUR  WONPER 
FUL  ARTIFICIAL 
GRAIN  FACTORY, 
WHICH  SUPPLIES...! 


NEXT  INSTANT,  KITTEN'! 
METAL  ESCORT  TURNS  TO 
FIND  HER  GONE.SHERACE5 
THROUGH  THE  NEAREST 
BUILPING,  LEVEL  BY  LEVEL/ 
JERKING  OPEN  EVERY  DOOR 
SHE  SEES,  BUT  SHE  FINDS 
NOTHING  SHE  CAN  USE. 


AT  LAST  SHE  COMBS  UPON 
A  LIGHTING  UTILITY  ROOM. 
HEAVY  CABLES,  LIGHT 
BULBS,  NO  THING  SHECAN 
CONCEAL .  SHE  FINPS  A 
SCREWPRlVER  JUST  AS 
THE  TOWN  COUNCIL  FINDS 
HER. 


ANOTHER 

EMPTY  ROOM! 

THERE  MUST  BE 

SOME  KIND  OF 

'  WEAPON  I  CAN 

USE  AROUND 

HERE.../  A  CLUB, 

A  HAMMER,  A 

HEAVY 

BOOK! 


GOTTA 
KEEP  LOOKING. 
DON'T  KNOW  HOW  ' 
MUCH  MOf?B  77/ME 
I  HAVE. 


KITTEN! 

AF«/ENPOF 

SOUKS  HAS  BEEH 

ASKING  FOR  YOU 

BROTHER 

TERENCE' 


SOU  REMEMBER 
|    TERRY,  OON'T  YOU? 
PLEASE  COME 
POWN! 


IU*UJ 

<  id  =p  m  y 
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SEE? 

HERE  IS  BROTHER  ' 

.TERENCE.  WE  PIP,/ 

NOT  LIE. 

COME, 

BROTHERS  ANP 

SISTERS.  LET  US  LEAVE 

THESE  TWO  YOUNG 

FRIENPS  ALONE.  THEY 

MUST  HAVE  MUCH  TO 

SAY  TO  EACH 

OTHER. 

T 


BUT 
PONT  BE  T0P " 
LONG,  LITTLE 
SISTER.  THE 
SACRIFICIAL 
CELEBRATION 
GROWS 
NEAR. 


V^\ 


TERRY,  THEYSAY 
YOU  LUREPH&  POWN 
HERE  !  WHAT  PO  THEY; 
MEAN* 


THAT  WAS  MY 

'MISSION  ORIGINALLY 

'  KITTEN.  THE  TOWN 

FATHERS  SENT  ME 

TO  THE  SURFACE 

SOON  AFTER  YOU 

GIRLS  LANPEP, ,y 

BUT  I  NEVER 

EXP SCTEC  TO  LIKE 

YOU,  LET  ALONE  FALL 

IN  LOVE  WITH  YOU  I 

COULPN'TSEE  YOU 

SACRIFICEp SO  I 

RAN  AWAY. 

'RESPITE  WHICH, 
YOU  STILL  FOLLOWEP  ] 

me  nans. 


4m# 


=5) 


THATS 
BECAUSE 
I  PIG  YOU  THE  \ 
MOST, 

TERRY. 


■C* 


ANP 
LOVE 
KITT 


S 


■^ 


I  PO  NOT  WANT 
TOPEFYMEGILLAH, 
BUT  I  MUST  FINPSOME 
WAY  TO  HELP  YOU 

fc%>       ESCAPE. 


NEVER  MINP. 

I'VE  ALREAPY  WORKEP 

OUT  A  PLAN...  FOR  007W 

OF  US  TO  GET  OUT  OF 

THIS  MONKEYHOUSE! 


YOU 

MEAN  LEAVE 
THE  CAVERNCirV? 
LEAVE  MEGIU.AH* 

N-NO...  ICANT...! 


THE  OUTSIPE  POORS  SURST 
APART,  ANP  BEFORE  THE 
SINGLE  GUARPCAN  LET 
OUT  A  YELR  KITTEN  PUT  THE 
SCREWPRIVER  INTO  HIS 
SPINE. 


BUT, 
KITTEN! 
T-*  *L  VIOLENCE'*' 


MINUTES  LATER,  KITTEN 
ANP  HER  BUTTE RBALL 
MAKE  IT  TO  THE  ARMS 
ROOM.  HE  WHINEPAWHILE 
ABOUT  THE  TWO  GUARPS 
SHE  TEMPLE-STOMPER 
BUT  SHE  WAS  TOO  BUSY 
TO  PAY  ANY  ATTENTION. 


THEY  SCRAMBLEP  BELOW 
TO  THE  STEEL  BOARPWAUC 
ANP  THE  FIRST  TO  MEET 
THEM  WAS  KITTENS  TREAP 
EP  ESCORT. 


THESE  ARE 
NEGATIVE 

VIBRATIONS,  LITTLE 

SISTER. IF  WE  COULP 

JUST  RAP  ABOUT 

THIS....' 


fi 


X2 


w 


SURE 

you  can;  just' 
follow  my 

LEAP. 


JUST 

GIVEITA 

CHANCE,  LOVER.] 

THAT'S  ALL 

I  ASK! 


GAaAAI 


kitten; 
this  is 

GOING  TOO 
FAR! 


fe^S 


itfiA 


s 


JESUS, 
TERRY.  LET'S 
NOT  HAVE  OUR 

FIRST 
ARGUMENT! 


OH,  SPIN 

ON  IT,  WILLYA, 

TERRY8 


WE  TUST  STAYEP  PUT  FOR 
SEVERAL  HOURS  AFTER 
THAT,SPENPINS  THE  TIME 
RAPPIMe,  KITTEN  TELLIN6 
ME  ALL  ABOUT  THE  WOW 
GENERATION  OF  RELlSlOUS 
WHACKOS  WHO  PWELLED 
IN  THE  CAVERN  CITV,  ALSO 
SHE  SAIP  IF  I  PIP  NOT 
USE  THE  WORDS  "HIP? 
"FAB",  OR  "GEAR",  FOR  AT 
LEAST  TWOMONTHS.SHEP 
VERY  MUCHAPPRECIATE 


I  TRlEP  MY  BEST  NOT  JO  INFECT 
HER  WOUND  AS  WE  EMBRACED, 
AND  NOT  TO  JOSTLE  MY 
SIDE  TOO  MUCH  WHILE  WE 
WERE  AT  IT.  BUT  WHATHELL, 
LOVE  IS  PAiN  ANY  WAV. 


ONE  THINS  ABOUT  PIMENTO...  SOU 
COULP  NEVER  ACCUSE  HIM  OF  FLAUNTING 
HIS  INTELLIGENCE.  HE  HAP  A  SORT  OF 
KNACK—  FOR  BLUNPERING  BLINPLV 
INTO  TRAPS... ' 


IV 


^\ 


WAIT'  CUT 

ITOUT1NOW 
HOLP  IT  A 
GOPPAMN 
MINUTE! 


n 


*>: 


I  WAS  AFRAIP  OF 
THAT.  VA  5CUZ- 
BRAINEP  PE" 
GENERATES 
KILLEP  HIM; 


A 


nk 


m 


NOW  WE'LL  HAVE  TA  EAT 
HIM  BEFORE  HE  GETS 
ROTTEN  .  PUT  HIS  CARCfi65 
INSIPEJ 


L..„ 


rT\JT 


•jr_J 


r 


M 


-mi 


&*+> 


V> 


yoor 


\A. 


WtwJ\\ 


>  ■ 


jrfc 


■jT 


! 


» 


X 


>J 


vc^BVv 


•^?^ 


*§£ 


*^»:>r«StV.  I  «ey/ WHAT  about  Me? 

"         .^  5i     •'-■v.t<<'H      VOU  SAIPVOUP  TURN 
'     "'  ■    I    /WE  LOOSE  IF  I  HELPEP 
NOU  CATCH  SOMETHING! 


wWKIflc^ 


\y  •«*   -*yj 


**> 


*«i 


w 


Lii 


CORBfK 


Author:  JAN  STRNAD/ Illustrator:  RICHARD  CORBEN 


'.■I' I     ■" 


*®OT 


v&hNn**hj 


m 


-*tj*C,^, 


jft$fW&$^ 


PI 


£S55S5SSSSJ.% 


HA  HA...  THAT'S 

WHAT  I  WANT.1  AH, 
UM....-;  PROOL.': 


w — — ^' 

UGHNN... 


•         • 

•  -                   * 

,-     ^ 

» 

i 

yf      feJ* 

A 

fc^ 

* 

hJv^ 

VI 

^■fc.^          ^|Jr 

n^5£* 

m.    l^^^^B^ 

JAW  r  fc>     .         >>* 

'^K»^^V^I 

Pf4iMif|^^j 

WVT 

^T^  *3^f  r"^^fiJ  Ir^-'C    ^^Bmhsv.,  ■%*-■!■" 

-'"f^BtfllMr 

•        * 

'  ij 
&a 

\-ifm 

fc^f* 

Jf-cjj 

s-^0^     4 

'  fag 

Zt0^M 

^W$ 

VOU  SEE...!  PIMENTO 
MAKE  VOU 
S|     PRETTV  AGAIN. 


AND  SO  IT  WAS....'   ZOKB  HAD  BLOSSOMED 
LIKE  A  SPRING  FLOWER,      \H    THE  CRUMBLING 
RUINS  OF  PIMENTO'S  MUTANT  WORLO.'   HE 
TOOK  THE  GIRL  AS  HIS  VERY  OWN... .*  TO  HAVE 
/iNP  TO  HOLD...  AND  TO  FONDLE   FOREVER. ...' 
OR  AT  LEAST  UNTIL  THE  NEXT  TIME  THE 
HUNGRIES  CAME  LOOKING  FOR  MEAT  TO 
FILL.  THEIR   STEWPOTS . . . ' 


3^- 


\<730 


M11 


trk 


WHO'S  GOtHG 
'  TO  PAY  TEN  THOUSAND 
QUAHOOLIES  TO  SEE 


WALTZ 


_rui-rui_r~i.. 


"Xii 


AMP  LEON  THE  NEON  PEON 
JILL  SLINK  SACK  TO  THE  WELL'EARNEP 
OBSCURITY  FROM  WHENCE  HE 
SPRANG. 


IT'S   TRUE. 
WE  PO  HAVE  A  MISSION, 
AHP  I  HAVE  WAITED 
MONTHS  FOR  THIS  F/GHT. 
I  JUST  K,NOW*\UHAMMAD 
REPTILLICUS  WILL  WIN 
HIS  TITLE  SACK. 


^Iffl 


LAPEES'N  GENNELMEN 
AND  all  VOU  fl/'S  TRI"S,PARTHOS  AND 

HERMOS '...  m  av  I  HAVE  YOUR  ATTENTION 
PUH-LEASE! 


r 


*   ' 


IN  THIS  CORNER, 

'  WEIGHING  IN  AT  TWO  THOUS 

ANP,  FIVEHUNPREPSEVENTY     C. 

TWO  AND  A  HALF  POUNDS..  4 

THE  £ X-fOFF  AND  ON  THE BkST        I 

FORTY- TWO  YEARS)  I/4.7R4      A 

WEIGHT  CHAMPION  OF       ,&*■ 

THE  UNIVERSE...     ,^L 

..WING  TONIGHT  "^-£. 

TO Hee AW  HIS  TITLE 
AMP  CLAIM  THE  SUBSTANTIAL    ?  V 
PURSE  OF  EIGHTV-  TWO 
.TRILLION  QUAHOOLIES... 


0004?£b4? 


«,r/cxiT;iaa"-r- 

UP  VER  URETER,)  *" 

HAMMADi  J  . 

~kilL 


TELL 
WHOLE 


LISTEN, 

I6GV...J  ITSASURE 
THING!  THECHAMP'S 
(GONNA  P/WF  IN  THE  PI 
ROUND!  A  MILLION 
I...  THAT* 


'lifcOUTTA  TH/ 

*  zy  give  or; — - 

i     '^/RUITSAR!  YOU' 

HAS0EENI 


OH,SEAH!* 
il  SAME  T'VOU, 
...WITH  WORM 
OUNGOH  TOP 


Authors:  JIM  JANES  and  BILL  DuB  AY /Illustrators:  JIM  JANES  and  RUDY  NEBRES 


ANO... 

WEARING  NO  TRUNKS... 
FLAUNTING  M5  MINUTE 
BUT  MANLY  TALLAAVAS... 


THE  IN- 
COMPREHENS 
MACS 
COfA 


THE 
TH 


IBLE, 
ABLE 
BLE... 


\  *£ ON  THE  NEON 
PEON! 


"wS^JmL- 


'I  lips 

fa 


..n^  CURRENT 

REIGNING  CHAMPEEN...THE 
NEWCOMER... THE  UPSTART... 
THE  FRESH  OUTTA  THE  STREETS 
MASHER  WHO  STOLE  THE 
TITLE  FROM  MIGHTY 
MUHAMMAD  REPTILL1CUS 
IN  THIS  YERYARENAS/X 
MONTHS AGO.. 


'<*) 


«L#  A/t  V 


|W, 


J7/5T  VOU 

GO  AHEAP  AMP  3 


TW 


v^l 


^9, 


jm 


THERE  IT  IS,  LAPEES 

ANP  GENNELMEN  ANPSP2RTS 

FANS  OF  THE  G  AuA*V...THE 

BELL  SIGNALING  THE  START 

OF  THE  TRANSCENPENT 

FIGHT  OF  THE  CENTURY! 


TSj 


ra» 


V* 


^L' 


LEON  HAS 
CERTAINLY  GOT  THE 
REACH  ON  HIS  OPPONENT, ' 
BUT  MUHAMMAD  R.  IS 
WASTING  NO  TIME  WHAT- 
SOEVER LEAPING  AT 
HIS  FEROCIOUS  FOE... 
LOOKING  FOR  THAT 


ONE 

OPE 

THE 


VULNERABLE 

ANP 
IMPORTANT 


FIRST  PUNCH  OF 

THE  contest; 


HEREi 
COMBS, 


Si 


HHAT 
HAYMAKER} 

IT  IS! 


m- 


?^ 


WILL  HEGET 
Uff  LAPSES  AHP 

GENNLEMEN?  MIL  LEON 
THE  NEON  CHAMP  TUMP 
0ACAC  INTO  THE  RING 
WITH  THE  AGING 
BUT  NO  LESS  BRUTAL 
MUHAMMAP  REPTILUCUS?! 


/V0...IT 

POESN'T 
LOOK 
LIKE  HE 
WILL. 

1  SPORTS 

S  fans; 


V. 


WE  WANT 
OUR/Mfltf*/) 

^BACK> 


FIX.' FIX.'. 
PHOMEy/ 


JUST  £<?£>< 

at  that  grace.' 
just  relish  that 
symmetry:  justs'/wo? 

THE  AEROPYNAMlC 
EXCELLENCE  PlSPLAYEP 
BY  THE  CHAMPION'S 
NIMBLE  BOPVA5  IT 
SAILS  GRACEFULLY 
.FROM  THE  RING! 


""ST 


J^ 


7U 


MUHAMMAP 
tREPT/UICUS...YOU 

SHOULPBE 

ASHAMED! 


Of 


-^\ 


i  \ 


6VERYBOPY 
XtffW  YOU'P  WIN 
TONIGHT.'  BUT  THEY 
PAIP  EXORBITANT 
Sums  to  see  you 

FIGHT  ANYWAY! 


A 


SP-^ 


k& 


$8 


I  THINK. 
I'M  GONNA  BE 

SICK! 


*MSk 


\m 


TUST  BECAUSE 

YOUR  BOX  OFFICE 

PULL  WAS  WANING.. 

YOU  PELIBERATELY 
LOST  YOUR  TITLE  TO 
THIS...  THIS 


ANP  THIS  IS 

HOW  YOU  REPAY  VOIR 

FANS  1  YOU  CHEAT  US  ALL 

BY  NOT  EVEN  PUTTING 

J3H  A  PECEHTSHOW! 

T ^W^ 


-YOU 

TELLEM., 

.sweetie; 

HiS  HAM, 
V    POLL 


5IVE  EM 

'LL,  LITTLE) 
GlRL!_ 

WE 
BEEN 
ROBBEP// 


& 


rM 


'JA 


•^    Xl-JKW     '      ANYONE  CC 

C\  IX)     I    REAMEP  THI 


/^  IT  TAKES 

/?6fli  ABILITY  TO 
VMAKE  IT  LOOK  LIKE 
V     WORK! 

1+A 


Si 


ANYONE  COULD'A 
REAMEP  THIS  NO- 
TALENT  CREAMPUFF^, 

9&U 


w 


.*& 


^C 


CY 


&ANZAII! 


CURSE  you, 

'  VOU  MEPPLIN6  POUCHE  ' 

8AS!  YOU'VE  RUINEP 

tM  IMAGE  IK  FRONT 

OF  nn  LOYAL 

FANS' 

VtfgvNI 


rVOU'RE  THE  ONE 
WHO'S  WRECKEP  YOUR 
IMASE,  RER..BY  FISHT1H6 
';  6UMSO 
JMONTH! 

f\~~ 


h£*j 


/i 


IF  V 


WANT/ 
WORKOU' 


LIZARP  LIPS...  WHY 
PONT  YOU  TAKE 


M£ON?i 


rV 


'Swain 


^tovmp 

<i$CH6RRH 

GREEN! 


SOU! 
HHHA 

HA! 


W 


-"^'ix 


\\ 


/  :# 


35\ 


-r 


<i 


;/it 


WA'/flr  CHANCE 

POESA   MERE 

G/££  HAVE  ASAIN5T 

THE  INPELICATE 

MUHAMMAD 

.RBPTILLICUS* . 


y;% 


Eiii 


Z<?<3*ATA\E! 

1...  im  8LeepiN6! 


I    YEAA*AAA,  %  AGAIN! HIT 
\   sweeTcaices"        AGAIN! 


VOU'VB 


1 


'ON  THE  CONTRARY.. 
WHAT  CHANCE  POES  A 
MONGOLIAN  CORN' 
NOte  HAVE  AGAINST  THE 
TEMPESTUOUS  5/l^y 
STARSLAMMER* 


WEMOUSHEP  MY 
^    FLAWLESS 

ffi 'FEATURES! 


3LOOO. 
BLOOP! BUCKETS 
-'LOOP! 


IM 


^HARPER! 

HARPER! 


;wm 


MASH 
the  clown! 
stomp 

\JNE  MOTHER! EAJ   MAlm 
\THELIMP 
SHOVE     \    WAO! 
HIS  HEAP  UP    - 
[HIS  MONEYOme 
^BINGASS! 

SE  HABLA 
ESPANOL? 


,  ^EAR 

'THEM,  REP? 

'  YOUR  «W5 

[WANT  TO  SEE 

yVOU  IN  A  AM? 

\FI<3HTFORA 

\   CHANSE 


^ 


r        THINK 
YO  U  CAN  HftNPLB 

V  IT? 


l  TEAR' 
APART. 


■^■9.^I  A3. 


YOU 


53 


WHEN  IT 

rCOMEST0«50t" 

FISTICUFFS,  VOU 

ALWAVS««V!F&EENj 

A  CHERRN 

PICKER'. 


STAMP* 

STILL,  , 

PAMMIT/ 

FIGMTME 

LIKE  A 
MAN! 


A.RGHHHHW 

wou  pake  mock 

THEMISHTV 
MUHAMMAP 
R6PTILUCUS* 


BLOOP!  *U 


I'LL  TEAK 

e  VOUR  OVE 

RIPE  PLUMS.' 


l~gh0Ff  YOUR  OVER 


/ 


w*¥ 

fre^ 

~  r  r>  J1] 

BLOOP!  we 

WANT 
BLOOP' 


BLOOP 
BLOOP!SMEAR 
HIM  WITH 
B/jOOP.' 


f&mm 


<KKti 


WHAT'S 
1HBMATTEK, 

REP?  CAN'T  TAKE 

A  LITTLE  OF  YOUR 

OWN 

MBPICItte? 


I'VE  BHRNBP 
tT...ANPtVSM/ME.' 


WHS, 
THANK 

SOU,  ■5TANLEV! 
NOW  SOU  BE 
AOOOP 
LITTLE  PKOP^y 

ANPSO 
APOLOGIZE  TO 
THE  TIMEKEEP- 
ER FOR  TAKINS 
id    THE  MONEY 
\  AWAY  FRO/A 
HIMi 


0,! 


UU*£RRM.A 


OH,  YOU'RE 

roosweerj 


1*;.:: 


>y«f444f4 


SALLVf 


W*\ 


% 


SALLY 
We  CHAMP!!, 


AAffni! 


ii    — .r  t  f     f      — Mill 


^ 


1.4 


ecy 


-  ;i*^  %»■  HOLPIT  ™ 
|  ^V'.— VpK'SHT  THERE.1 

':^^^^535^w 

fit*?  %I  A^ 

■■^     S ~*     I 

Bj£##..a 

^    -sps 

MAfHMMGlCKSj 


*  UNIVERSAL  BOXING 
COMMISSION,  MATCH.  | 

-^J— — -J— — II  ■!  ' 


oil 


/ — THE  ANSWER, I 
'  FEAR,  IS  A  SAp-HEART- 
EP  NO!  FOR  THIS  UTTER 
SPRITE  OF  A  GIRL   IS  NOT 
LICENSE?  TO  PARTI  Clf  ATE 
I     IN  THE  MANLY  ART  OF  PRO" 
\     FESSlONAL  PUGILISM 
WITHIN  THE80UNPAF 
IS  FAIR  PLANET! 


i*3 


a 


AH.C'MOH, 

SWEETNESS....' VOU 
WOULPN'T  WANT  ME  TO 
ORPSR  MY  METALLIC 


^ 


'I  RESPECTFUL 
SUSMIT  THATTHI 
CONTEST  I S  HULL  I 
VOIP.  ANP  THE  PURSE 
0E  TURNEPOVER  TO 

Aie  for  safe- 
keeping; 


^^7 — -" 


INCUR 
WRATH  OF 

HNS  EVERY- 


"THEY 
f^AYIFlX. 
^FIGHTS' 


THE  LACK  WITSi 
HOW  COULP  THEY  MAKE 
SUCH  A  WLB 
ACCUSATION? 


,-SV    Y^  BEATS  MB'1 


I  THINK  i'M  kSW££TH£»Rr 
OF  A  GUY.' 


\ 


m 


C'MON,  LET'S  60 
WHERE  WE  CAN  »E  /J/0/Mf. 
I'VE  GOTA  PROPOSITION 

YOU  CAN'T«e«/5£/ 


YOU 


/ 

SET 

OFOOGiB 

THE  JUNKERS 

WHY  POBS 

SRAVE  MAN 


MM/ 


3UARPS, 
.HNVW4Y? 


NEEP      / 

i  / 


NQMR.PANPEE,..;3UT 
f THEN  EITHER  ARE  YOU  YOUR 
RUN-OF-  THE-/WLL  PROMOTER'. 


STOW  IT,  CLOHHIBI 
CAN'T  Y'SEE  SHE'SA 

cap/?  she  KNowsevse*- 

THINGl 


/^  ISENSEPITTHE 
/     SECOND  SHE  TUMPEP 
/     INTO  THE  RING  A  NIC?  PEAT 

HOLY  SHIT  OUT  OF  OUR 

V^J90V  MUHAMMAP. 


^     THEY/etfCWABOUT 

us,  panpee...;  how  we 

PARAPSYCHES  FROM  THE 
SYNDICATE  PLANETS  MSO-BO 

INTO  THE  RGHT  GAME. 


HOW  WE 
TOOK  YOUAHQ 
EVERY  OTHER 
TRAINER  WITH 
A  TOP-RANKEP 
FIGHTER  OMSK... 
SO  WE  COULP 
BETTER  CONTROL 
THE  ACTION]! 


HB...HBS  RIGHT, 

SALLY.'  YOU'VE  GOT  TO 
UNPERSTAND...!  HB...HES 
A  PARASITE  WH  O  H  AS 
ATTACHE?  HIMSELF  TO 

/WY  UNWILLING  BOPViv 


YOU...  YOU       *~H 

CAN'tSTOPhiM      / 

WITHOUT  KILLING       » 

MEi 


KNOW 

THAT  LOVE! 
ANPI  WOULPNT 
0*6441  OF 

f& //'ik   HURTIN6£/r«Se 


AND  THE  MOST 

POETIC  JUSTICE  I  CAN 

APMINISTER,  ISAOUICK 


VOU'VE  BOTH 
USEP  YOUZWITSTO 
GET  WHERE  YOU  ARE 
TODAY... 


C4ICW 

IN  HEAPS.1  SIM A\E 

BREAK!  I  HAVE    j 

/W0r  HURT  YOUR     / 

s^  master;     < 


a  ll 


FROM  NOW  OH, 
HE'LL  JUST  BE  FUNCTION 
ING  ON  CW*CVLINPER 
INSTEAD  OF  TWOi 


W<* 


OF 

COURSE 

I  pip;  what  pip 

YOU  TW/MC I  WAS 

NG  all  this 

IME? 


UF*~ 


NOT  ONLY  PIP  WE 
58/    SVCCEEP  IN  SQUELCHING 
THE  SYNPICATE'S  CONTROL 
OF  MU  HAMM  AP  REPTlLLICUS.  . 


.BUT  WE'VE 

ACQuieEPe/G/fTV- 
r/W?  TRILLION  QUA- 
HOOLIES  FOR  THE 

PETTY  CASH 
FUND  AS  WELL! 


WELL... 
MAYBE  V1ECLWLP 
KEEP  A  LITTLE! 
BUTATLEASTA 
MILLION  OF 'IT 
C30ES  INTO  PETTY 

K^  cash; 


THAT  PERVERTEPSTUFF 


Author  JAN  STRN. 


1 


I* 


mttm,    jy 


COINS  TO  ME  MY  PRETry 

PRINCE!  MY  PESIRE 

ISHOTAHPMOtST! 


.^* 


QUEEN! 


WHATEVER  YOU 
0£~5//?£,MY  PARLING 
WIFE. OUR  PASSION- 
ATE SIGHS  ARE  THE 
MUSIC  OP  10VE! 


SUCCCH'. 


M, 


\ 


\ 


A.«a^ 


OH,  HATEFUL ACCUR5" 
EP  FATE!  WHY  MUST  I 
FOUL  MV  BEAUTIFUL 
BOPY  WITH  HER 
MONSTROUS  TOUCH? 
THE  THOUGHT  ALONE 
MAKES  MY  PUSES  CURL 
WITH  REVULSION! 


I  VO(APAMNEP  PUMOG.' 
Y«/  GOT  ME  /WK>  THIS 
WITH  YOUR  PROMISES 

I  OF  TANTAMOUNT  POWER! 


I  ONLY  INTRO- 
DUCE? YOU,  MY 
PRINCE! 

I'LL  TEACH  VOU  TO 
I  PLAY  MATCHMAKER.' 


F»-\ 


#■* 


H" 


THU* 


*fH^ 


PPLEASi 

MY  LORD! 


EdAOS!  I  CAN'T 
TAKE  IT  anymore; 
SYtftffl.'IMUST 
HAVE  THE  OVERLY- 
ENPOWEPfiW/V/J/ 


it  is  r/iMe/ 


YOU  MUSTtiO  NOW, 
BYRNA.THE  PRINCE 
SIGNALS  HiS DESIRE! 


H-NO!  NO,  FATHER' 
NOT  THAT! NOT... 
NOT...  AGAIN!! 


YOU  MUST  60,  MY  DAUGH  TER .' 
WOULD  YOU  HAVE  THE  ANGER  OF 
THE  ROYAL  FAMILY  BORNE  DOWN 
UPON  US  AGAIN?  THE  LIVES  OF 
MERE  FEASANTS  MEAN  NOTHING 
TO  THEM....' QUEEN  MORTANA, 
SORCERESS  AS  SHE  /S,  WOULD 
HAPPILY  <5IFT  YOU  WITH  A 
COUNTENANCE  SUCH  AS  THAT 
WHICH  SHE  BEQUEATHED  ME! 


GLAPIX  WILL  I 
ACCEPTIT  THEN! 


m? 


J&p&&%t 


6LAOLS  WILL  YOU 
GO!  RATHER 
THAT  I  HAVE  A 
DAUGHTER  SKILL- 
ED IN  THE  CARNAL 
ARTS...  THAN  ONE 
WITH  THE  FEATURES 
OF  A  WARTHOG! 


f 


MY  SYRNA!  MY 

POOR,  POOR 

BEAUTIFUL  0YRNA' 


STOP  OROOUN6, 
UGLY  BEASTi  SHE 

I  ismvmistresspo 

|VOUHEARffllW£.' 
MINE! 


Y 


ah>.  come,  MY  COMELV 
WENCH!  YOU  MUST  WORK 
VERY  HARD  TO  WIPE 
AWAV  THE  DISGUSTING 
MEMORY  OF  MY  EARLIK  | 
EVENING  HOURS. 


NOW 
OPEN  THE  POOR 

to  our  love 
chamber!  care' 
fulls:  we  must 
have  no  noise 
that  will  awaken 

the  slumbering 
queen: 


V 


f    A  LITTLE  MORE 

I  BNTHUSIASM...OR 

I  MI6HT  LOSE  MY 

SVMPATHY  FOR 

YOUR  FAMILY. 


1: 


<W| 


/WtfM'  PELECTABLE 

RUBIES,  AWAIT/N& 
THE  SKILLFUL  CARES5 
OF  A  CONNUBIAL 
CONNOISSEUR...! 


2> 


fSE  6ENTLE,  | 
MY  LORC?! 


•V- 


[OPEN  WIPEANPta 
.SAY  AHHHMH.'l 


\     / 


/ 


VOU  HAVE  NOT 
^ET  8E<56W  TO 
EXPERIENCE 

fic^rxisy...' 


V 


5^> 


ANPWHAT9U55- 
FUL  PELIGHTS  ARE 
HIPPEN  AWAY  IN 
THIS  t7ELECTA0LE 
(SOLPEN  SOX.. .»! 


H£H!HEH!HEH< 
ELO.UEENC  WAS 
NEVER  LIKE  W«      ■  HUHH  ? 


^-^ 


/ 


[OH, HONEY...! IT'S  ] 
JYOU!«»//«6W 
I  BELIEVE  IAE... 
(I  CAN  EXPLAIN... 


.EVERY  TH--t//?K.' 


NMGHTV, 
NMGHT1,  MY 

HUSBANRMY  PRINCE. 

ANP  AFTER  ALL 
I'VE  PONE  FOR 
SOU! 


Aj 


PUMOGW 
even  LOYAL  OG«, 
IS  THE  <MftYONE 

I  CAN  TRUST. 
^  SHALL  BE 
REWARPEP. 


#* 


?5 


Trf* 


rSUMWA  WAZZU !  IPSO 
BOZZY... 
BIBBfTY  BOBBITY 
BOO! 


rOOOH...!  THANK  YOU/ 

■  GREAT  MISTRESS.  IT  ' 

~  IS  MORE  THAN  I  HAD  I 

EVER  HOPEP  FOR. 


***, 


M 


OOOPS!  THAT 
POES  CREATE  A 
SLIGHT  PROBLEM. 


I 


■^■t 


QUITE  WELL, 
PIPN'T  I. 


HE,  HE.  HE! 
[SHE'LL  PO I 


JNEEPAN       V 
03ZE  TO 
LIFT  THE  POOR.  M 


Wf>, 


PIP  SO  WELL  ON 

jvou,puMoe,i'LLi?e 

WARP  YOU  FURTHER 
|SVTAK.IN©YOU 
W  HZ*  HU58RNP. 


rcOAAE.  I 
MUST  TRY 
LYOU  OUT 


IS 


% 


THE  PIAZZA :  GO  FAR  FROM  THE  SUN  THAT  LIGHT 
AMP  HEAT  MUST  GENERATE  FROM  A 
THERMALLY- ACTIVATE?  ASTEROID  OR&ITING 
IT.  WHEN  THE  MONARCHY  OF  THE  SOLAR 
^y^TEM  STILL  LOOMEP  LARGE,  THIS  MOON  WAS 
A  SUMMERTIME  RETREAT  F<?R  THEM,  A  PLACE 
F^7R  THE  ARISTOCRATS  TO  MEETANP  PISOJ5S 
MATTERS  OF  POUCV  INUNHURRIEP 
PLEASURE. 


TOPAY,  IT  IS  A  PLACE  OF  EXILE  FOR  ALL 
THOSE  50RN  OF  NO&ILITY,  ANP  WHERE 
THE  ELEGANT  LAPVSTILL  PREAMSOF 
THINGS  THAT  ARE  PAST. 


Author:  ALABASTER  REDZONE  Illustrator:  JOSE  GONZALEZ 


*  *  A 


?/*"  i 


PAMWIT. 
IT'S  THE 
/  DEMOCRATS' 
'    WAR!  I  PiVH'T 
EN  LIST  IN  THEIR 
0LOOPY  ARMY  THEIR 
SILLY  CONGRESS 

ORQFTep*e.>. 
FOR  THGGOOD 
OF  THE  MORALE, 

THEYSAIC?! 
**/ 


IT  WAS 
NEVER  MY  PLACE 
TO  &BGIN  WITH  TO 
&EASOLPIERI 


J* 


•*8»y 


^^^wa  ENTIRE 
SOLAR  SVSTEM  IS 

AT  WAR  TOREPELL  THE 
INVAPERS,NILES.  IT  POESNT] 
MATTER  WHO'S  IN  POWER! 
THE  SOLAR  SYSTEM 
STILL  N£EC?S*£M 


PLEASE  DO  IT,  MY  PARLING.  ALTHOUGH 
THE  ARISTOCRACY  HAS  BEEN  STRIpPEPOF  ITS 
POWER,  VOU  STILL  H  AVE  MANY/?ZX/£5...BOTH 
ARISTOCRATS  ANP  PEMOCKATS...  WHO  COULP 
HELP;ASIMPLE  LETTER  WOULP  DO  IT. 


BUT  I 

MUST  ASK. 

ONLY  YOY/  CAN 

SAVE  ME 

NOW. 


IF  THEY 
CATCH  ME  ITS 
PEATHEVPOOS. 

THEY  WILL  NOT  HEAR y 
MY  CASE...!  I  HAVE 
GAINEP  TOOMANV 
ENEMIES  IN  THE 
SERVICE...  BUT 
THEY'LL  LISTEN 
TO  YOt/.  1  BEG 
OF  YOU, 
ELIZABETH.. 

£4  rarity 

LIFE! 


YOU  OON'TKNOWHOW  it 
IT  WAS.  ELIZABETH.  THB  NAMES 
'  THEY  CALLEPME..THE  VICIOUS  THINGS 
THEY  SAID  A&OUT&OTH  OF  US  ANPMATOR 
EMERY,  THE  RIG!  WHENEVER  1  WOULP 
PELIVER  HIS  FOOP  TO  HIM  HE'D 
TAUNT  HE  I      

TELL  ME     ~%SS 

of  youfZ  aiRLr 

FRlENP,  PRIVATE 
GIDEON, "  HE  WOULP 
SAY.  "IS  \T  TRUE,  <S 

(T  r«f/e? 


£ 


A 


IT  IS  TRUE 
THAT  I  COULP  HELP 
YOU,  NILES...  PERHAPS 
GET  YOU  OUT  OF  THE 
SERVICE.  BUT  YOU 
MUST  KNOW  IT  IS 
AVORB  COMPLICATEP; 
THAN  THAT. 


j^B- 


;v 


THE  FOUL-MOUTHeP SWINE. 

AT  LAST  I  COULD  STAND  IT  NO 

MORE,  ANP  I  GRABBED  THE  STEAK 

KNIFE  PKOM  HlS  TRAY  ANP  STUCK  ITIN 

HIS  FAT  FACE!  I  HAP  TO  STOP  HIS 

VULGAR  FLOWOF OBSCENITIES 

SOMEHOW! 


NIL.ES, 
GOD  HELP  US.., 
YOUSTUPIRSTUPIP 
BOY...! 


WE  ON  THE  FIAZ.ZA 
ARE  ALL  THAJ'SLEFT 
pF  THE  ARISTOCRACY... 
ITHE  LAST  OF  NOBILITY. 
WE  ARE  THE  SHAPE 
OF  THE  PAST,  ANPTHE 
HOPS  OF  THE  FUTURE, 
AHONOTHING  MUST 
BE  ALLOWEP  TO 
CORRUPT  THAT. 
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aR'A>§5y 

V 

'/if 

1 

BWaii^A^id  /£=>  ~\3E-^       PXEA5EUNPER6TANR                ^\ 
§^^^^^=^Q]    F^  I  PONT  WANT  YOU  TO  COME  TO               \ 
^^g^^^ft^/       HAK/W,e>UT  WE  HAVE  RESPONSIBILITIES^ 
Sg«$$'««££W         THE  COMMON  PEOPLE  WHO  THINK  THEY 
Wg&ZP5^^       CAM  60VERM  THE  MS  ELVES. .V*B$\I^Pl.E. 

^*^LJjgRR5JS   LA&ORORS\<3ROCEKS>  MECHANICS,  5PACE 

v€8^^»,  5EE  THE  TRUE  FUTILITY  OP  THEIR 
V-      *  3  YV^SS^k       PEMOCRACV,  AtJC?  THE  V  WILL  LOOK     / 
^4  yL\7" *S£2Zfc^        TO  y^  TO  KULe  THEM  AGAIN.       ^/ 

MM§JmP0>J^                    \         £§V  5H°^  COWARP/CE  \ 
?j£$mm/WKyl                       \»<>,W   now...  if  vou  /=ty 

TS^lfM  llllsl  V\                               V)f  Q    /      PKOWTHI5«lSlS... 

^IwiwOTlJraN                    Fwvm     the  common  wealth 
W$i£W&/Mmr    \                    JU&2Q--A     will.££EU ^a^ 
mwwWJilMr*   *r                 J$l9§>Q^     weak  anp  fear- 

WliP    >                       ^^|S§$SC3\    FUL,  AAJP  CUT  US      / 

V   SHUHE  TO  THIS      /•  •  V*      *  TO  ^>^^jP     " 

v—- 

^^HOUSE^^--- 

AS  HE  RUNS,  A  NUMBER. 
OF  POSSIBLE  AVENU6S 
of  esc  APE  OCCUR  TO 
NILES.  HE  &EOINS  TO  THINK 
HE  HAS  CONE  MAP  FOR 
EVER  LISTENING  TO  THE 
WOMAN. 


VET,  HE  CAN  MOT  HELP 
TURNING  BACK,  TO  LOO*< 
AT  HER  ONCE  /WORE  THEKE 
IN  HER  CH  AM £e«..0uT 
THIS  TIME,  HIS  STARE  IS 
FIKEP  NOT  UPON  H&LOVER, 
&UT  HIS  QUEEN.  FOR  IN 
FACT  SHE  IS  QUEEN,  CE- 
3CEHOEO  FROM  A  STATE- 
LY LINE  OF  NOBLEMEN. 


ELIZA&ETH  WEEPS  AS  SHE 
LOOKS  INTO  NlLES'SORROW- 
FUL  EVES.\NITHINHEK,SHEIS 
CON  V INCEC?,  SHE  HAS  SENT 
HIM  ON  TO  T  HE:  GR/MMEST  OF 
FAXES 


HIS  POU&TS  PRlFTAWAV. 
MERE  LOVERS  CAN 
$ETRAY  YOU,  BUT NEVER 
SOUR.  QUEEN. 


IRONICALLY,  THE  TRUE  ENEMIES 
OF  THE  ARISTOCRACY  THE 
ONES  WHO  BROUGHT  IT  POWN, 
WERE  NOT  THE  PEMOCRACY 
eUT  A  H  ANPFUL  OFMOR4US& 
WHO  HAP  GROWN  INCBN9BP 
AT  WHAT  THEV  CALLEP  "THE 

MVPBORNe morauty  of  the 


J 


AS  NILES  FLIES 
5PACEWARP, 
THE  CREPI0ILITY 
OF  THE  ARISTO- 
CRATS FLIES 
WITH  HIM.  FOR  A 
LONG  MO/WENT, 
ELIZABETH 
CONSIPERS  THE 
CONSEQUENCES 
THATWOULpeE- 
FALL  THEM  IF 
NILES  SHOULX? 
PEClPETORUlvi, 
THEN  QUICKLY 
PIS  MISSES  THE 
THOUGHT 


$HE  HAPRAISEP 
HER  SON  TO  CO 
BETTER  THAN 
THAT. 


PROLOGUE 


THE  PRUUL5  SAY  WE  ARE  NOT 
LOOK  I  N«S  AFTER  OU&CHILPREN. 
THE  PRUULS  SAVOUR  KIPS  ARE 
VANPALIZING  THEIR  EQUIPMENT 
ANP  RIPICULING  THEIR  TROOPS 


THE  PRUULS  SAV  OUR  KIPS  ARE 
UNCOUTH,  IRRESPONSIBLE,  WP 
INTOLERABLE.  THE  PRUULS  CON'T 
LIKE  OUR  KIPS. 


THE  PRUULS  ARE  THROWING  THE 
MATTER  &ACKOUR  WAV.  THEY 
WANT  US  TO  BUILPAfiOV'S 
CAMP  ON  THE  PLANET  PRACO-  + 
IN  THE  HOPES  IT  WILL  BURN  OFF 
SOME  OF  THE  KIRS'  ENERGY.   „ 


ANP  THAT'S  WHERE  THE  ASTRO- 
CORPS  COMB'S  IN.  WE  NEEP  A 
COUPLE  PEOPLE  TO  CONSTRUCT 
A  TRANSPORTER  ON  PRACO-f. 
THE  PRUULS  HAVE  LENT  US  THE 
EQUIPMENT  ANP  THE  ROCKET 
TO  TAKE  THEM  THERE.  y 


PROBLEM  IS,  EARTHENS  TUST 
AREN'T  BUILT  TO  HAWPLE  THE 
TREMENPOUS  G-FORCES  THE 
PRUUL  SHIPS  GENERATE.  WHO- 
EVER GOES  ON  THIS  MISSION, 
.WILL  BE  KILLED  IS 'PLIGHT. 


THE  PRUULS,  SPORTS  THAT  THEY 
ARE,  HAVE  ALSO  GIVEN  US  A 
PA R  OF  ENCEPHALOBANPS. 
THESE  ARE  PEVICES  WHICH  ARE 
CAPABLE  OF  ANIMATING 
courses  for  alimiteptime...; 

LONG  ENOUGH  TO  ERECT  THE 
TRANSPORTER  ANP  RETURN  TO 
EARTH  THROUSH  IT. 


HERE'S  THE  CATCH:  ONLY  IF  THE 
TRANSPORTER  IS  BUILT  QUICKLY 
WILL  YOU  BE  ABLE  TO  RETURN  TO 
EARTH  IN  TIME  FOR  THE  PRUULS 
TO  RESTORE  YOU  TO  LIFE. 
\NASTE  ASECONP  TOO  MUCH 
ANP  YOU'RE  PEAP  FORQOOP! 
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wi/i/ir  i/vr 


oh  sure,  we  coulp  have  fought  the 
pruuls  if  we  hap  a  notion  to.  but 
what  was  the  use  *  thev  were  tall- 
ER, HANPSOMER,  BLONPER,  TOLP 
BETTER  JOKES.  ANP  BV  THE  WAV, 
WERE  SE VEN  MILLION  WEARS  MORE 
APVANCEPTHANUS. 


A 


A 


/ 


ft.. 


/ 


-  £ 


■-«-« 


fe 


»    1W53 


u 


ff 


a  ^  a 


NATURALLY  THE  PRUUL  INVASION  OF 
EARTH  WENT  OFF  WITHOUT  A  HITCH. 
THEVSlMPLY  PROMISEP  TO  BLOW 
UP  OUR  SUN  IF  WE  PIPN'T  BECOME 
THEIR  WILLING  SLAVES.  WE'VE  BEEN 
IN  A  FUNK  EVER  SINCE. 


TW 


T 


BUT  THE  PRUULS  PlPN'T  LIKE  OUR 
KIPS.  WHERE  THE  APULTS  REALIZEP 
THAT  RESISTANCE  TO  THE  PRUULS 
WAS  USELESS  AUP  OANGEROUS, 
THE  KIPS  WERE  NOT  SOSOPHISTJ- 
C  ATEP.  THE  KIPS  TUST  WENT  ON 
SABOTAGING  THE  PRUUL  ARSENALS/ 
ROUGHING  UP  LOOSE  PRUULS  IN  PARK- 
ING LOTS.  SOMETIMES  THE  KIPS 
SCARED  EVEN  M€. 


-m 


r  THOUGHT  THIS  CAMP  WOULP  BE  A 
eOOP  PEAL  FOR  THE  KIPS.  IT  WOULP 
GET  A  LOT  OF  THEM  OUT  FROMUNPB?- 
FOOT  OF  THE  PRUULS, BEFORE  THE 
PRUULS  BECAME  fffiftiXVANGEREP 
ANPPECIPEP  TO  OO  SOMETHING 
DRASTIC  ABOUT  THEM. 


flk\V$ 


SO  TWO  WEEKS  LATER,  LINPA 
MORRISON  AMP  I  LANPEPONPRACO-t 


H 


T 


m. 


-j 


£&«, 


»«. 


''&&:Ml 


win 


Author:  ALABASTER  REOZONE  Illustrator:  HERB  ARNOLD 


KINPOFA 
OANGEROUS PLACE 
TO  SET  UP  A  KIPS' 
CAMP,  DON'T  SOU 
THINK? 


"YOU  GOTTA  LOOK 
AHEAD.  THEV'LL  KICK 
POWN  THOSE  TRESS, 
PUT  THE  VARMINTS 

IN  ZOOS,  ANP  CHANGE, 
THE  WEATHER,. 


:« 


IT'LL  3E  PRETTY 
TAME  BV  THE  TIME 
THE  KIPS  SET 
HERB. 


SHORTLY  CONSTRUCTION  BEGINS    ; 
ON  THE  TRANSPORTER.  i 


VTi 


YEAH,  WELL,  IT'S  A 
SURVIVAL  REFLEX. MY 
EARLY  LIFE  WAS  WASTEP 
IN  REFORM  SCHOOLS  ANP 
JUVENILE  CENTERS.  fiMBiRVV 
aO^y  WAS  ALWAVSTRV- 
|K     IN<3TOP<JSHMEP0HW./ 


J 


<?, 


I  ONLY 
WISH  I  HAP. 
RETREAT  UKBTHIS 
TO  COME  TO.  I COULP 
HAVE  BETTER 
H  ANPLEP  ALL  THE 

HAT£...  THE  THREATS. 

THE  ABUSE.    ' 

T 


II   \1 
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You  will  never  see  anything  more  horrible  than  a  boy's  dead  dog  return  from  the  grave  to  bite  its  young  master's  face  offl"  — 
Rpy  Havoc  from  a  series  in  The  National  Alarmist:  "The  Monsters  are  Coming!  The  Monsters  are  Co  — !  ARGGGGH!" 


by  j  978,  MOHSreas,  unp&ap  anp 

a  wide  RANGE  of  SUPER-ABNORM- 
AL PHENOMENA  HAD  BECOME  SO 
NUMEROUS  THAT  IT  NEARLY  WAS  IM-    L 
POSSIBLE  TO  GO  TO  THE  BEACH  WITH"    | 
OUT  STUMBLING  INTO  THE  MAW  OF  A 
BOGGY  CREEK  MONSTER,  OR  GO  TO    j 
A  MOVIE  AnP  NOT  BE  MOLESTEP  &Y      fSjSj 
ATlNGLER  OR  A&LOB  0R5OME  £J?S< 

KlNP  OF  WRIGGLY  GROATIE.  B 


•ii'- 


«»«,r 


01 


„_J?"  ■ 


THE  MOST  VALIANT  EFFORTS  OF  THE 
VARIOUS  LAW  ENFORCEMENT  \ 

AGENCIES  COULP  NOT  STEM  THE 
GROWING  MONSTER  EPIPE MIC.  YET 

IT  WAS  NOT  UNTIL  AFTER  A  ROUTINE  

RAIPON  AF-ETCEMETARVINSANTA    JB6» 'flBHHBH^BUB    ■  U">«6«^F:  ft      f  l> 
MONICA,  CALIFORNIA,  THAT  IT  WAS      j  FiVE  MONSTERS  CAPTURED  THERE,  WHO  WERE  TO  BECOME  KNOWN  AS  THE  "PEAO OP 
REVEALED  HOW  TRULY  HORRENDOUS   \  NIGHTS,"  QBCtDBQ  TO  FIGHT  BACK  IN  THE  ONLY  WAY  THEV  KNEW  HOW!  THEY  SUEPl 
THE  MONSTER    THREAT  HAP  BECOME.  * 


THE  LAWSUIT  GAIHBP  GlOgtiL 

ATTENTION.  THE  CIVIL  LIBERTIES 
UNION    RAN  TO  THE  AIP  OF  THE 
MONSTERS,  AND  FOLKS1NGERSSAN6 
PITIFUL  SONGS  IN  THEIR  BEHALF 
OREGON  GOT  THE  JUMP  ON  A 
FEDERAL  MONSTER  RIGHTS  BILL. 
PA-SSING  ONE  OF  TH£|R  OWN.  MONSTERS 
SUPDENLV  &ECAME  THE  RAGE. 


%n— ir  '/ 


P>, 


SB 


j  >    f    ONE  OF  THK  HOTTEST 

§y<.  /controversies  making  heap-x 

™Pi/  LINES  THESE  PAYS  CONCERNS 
if     THE  FANTASTIC RIGHTS  AMEND- 
MEjVT,  WHICH  IP  PASSER  WOOLP 
(3 RANT  VAMPIRES  ANP  ZOMBIE* 
ANP  FROST  GIRNTSMiO  ALL 
SORTS  OF  PISGUSTING 
VARMINTS  THE  SAME  RIGHTS 
ANP  PRIVILEGES  ACCORP- 
EP  TO HUMAN 
BEINGS. 


NOW,  WHY  EXACTLY  A 

CREEPING  UNKNOWN  WOULP 

WANT  THE  SAME  OPPORTUNITY 

TO  SHELL  OUT  THE  KINP  OF 

ALIMONY  X  DO,  I  PONT  KNOW, 

BUT  THAT'S  WHAT  WE'RE  HERE 

to  PINO  OUT. 


SJ 


f* 


£*i 


%-$> 


JW* 


OUR  FIRST  TOPIC 
TONIGHT  IS  FANTASVCS: 
CRIMINAL  PEVIANTS  OR  LEGIT- 
IMATE MINORITY*  MYGUESTSi 
ARE... 


^W' 


g£ 


<£— 


wIFWRl 


wi 

•mi 


'...SEBASTIAN, 

KINQOFVAmPIRES; 
AN  APMITTEP 
FANTASTIC...! 


nex  HAVOC  LEAPER    ^ 

OF  AN  UNUSUAL  GROUP 
CALLEP  THE  ASSKICK£fX 
OF  THE  FANTASTIC  AN 
OUTFIT  SWORN  TO  £*- 
TERMINATE  ALL 
MONSTER-LIFE  ON 
EARTH,  OR  KICK  THEM 
IN  THE  BUTTS,  ANYWAY. 


AHO  MAJOR 
LARSWURLITZER, 

AN  AUTHORITY  ON  MONSTERS 
AS  WELL  AS  AN  ASSKICKER 
HIMSELF,  ANP  AUTHOR 
OF  THE  EXPOSE  ON 
FANTASTICS  'BUT  WOULP 
SOU  LET  ONE  MARRY 
WOUR  SISTERS POST  \ 


Author:  JIM  STENSTRUM  Illustrator:  ABEL  LAXAMANA 
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AS  FOR 
MOVING  INTO 

HUMAN 
NEIGHBOR- 
HOOPS, 

FANTASTICS 

ARE  HOT 
INTERESTEP 
IN  THIS,AS 
MOST  OP 
US  ARE  CONSTANT- 
LY ON  THE  MOVE 
ANYWAV  AMP 
WOULPN'T 
KNOW  A 
TUPOR  FROM 
A  HOLE  tisi 
THE 
£VV  OROUNP. 


K- 


W.P* 


rKg 


IN  FACT, 

TH  ATS  WHERE 

MOST  OF  US  DO 

LIVE!  IN  HOLES  IN 

\  THE  OROUNP. 


SOUNPS 
FAIR  TO 
ME.  I  CANT 
IMAGINE 

WHAT 

ALL  THE 

BEEF 

I* 
ASOUT. 


ALSO,  WE  WANTA 
TRILLION  POLLHXS  IN 
REPARATIONS  ANP  50  LAS 
VEGAS  SHOWSIRLS  ANNUAL- 


LY FOR  SPECIAL 
CEREMONIES. 


' 


NOW,  REX...  YOU  ANP 
THE  MAJOR  ARE  TOTALLY 
OPPOSED  TO  ANY  R I OHTS  FOR 

FANTASTICS,  ANP  INPEEP  VtlOULP 
LIKE  TO  RUB  THE*  OFF  THE 
FACE  OF  THE  EARTH.  HAVE 
I  GOT  THAT  RIGHT* 


ALL  WE  WANT 
FROM  HUMANS  ISA  LITTLE 
UNDERSTANDING  ANP 
MAY&E  KEEP  SOME  OF  THE  ' 
SUPERMARKETS  OPEN 

LATE,  AS  NEARLY  ALL  FAN- 
TASTICS OPERATE  AT 
NIGHT  ANP  HAVE  NO- 
WHSRE  TO  SO  FOR 
SANDWICHES  ANP 
COK.ES. 


V^" — 

'  YOU  SEE,  TOM.. 

that's  exactly  Tnescxa 

OF  SUPER-NAZI  MENTALITY 
FANTASTICS  HAVE  HAP  TO  PUT  r fy 

up  with;  not  just  from  Rgx  I      /' 

HAVOC  ANP  HlS'OUR  QAN6"  pji 
COMBDV  TROUPE  BUT 
FROM  HUMANS  IN 
GENERAL. 


ALLOW 

MB  TO 

ANSWER 

THAT, 

TOM 


r    SEBASTIAN  15  REFERRING  TO 
THE  UNFORTUNATE  EPISOPE  IN  WHICH 
REX  WAS  AM&USHFPA1  A  MlN,  ATURE 
GOLF  COURSE  9V  A  NUMBER  OFMONSTERS 
POSING  AS  TRAVELING  P/^OJJ  SASHING 
REX'S  HEAP  IN  WITH  THEIR  PUTTERS  y! 
ANP  HEAVIER  WOOPS.  /U  I 


;    -^ 


WELL,  I  HAVE 

ABOUT  FIFTEEN  /WORE 

SECONPS  TO  KILL  IN  THIS 

ILLUMINATING  SEGMENT. 

ANVgOPYHAVEANY- 

THING  MORE  THEY        / 

WANT  TOADP?        ./! 


THIS  IS  TO  THE  yT 

yOUA/a  WOMEN  \H  THE  AUPIENC&Jy* 


use  Mooemre 

MAKEUP  LAYERING  YOUR 

FACE  WITH  A  LOT  OF 

CREAMS  ANP  GOOP  WILL 

ONLY  SUCCEEP  IN  *££»>- 

/Vff  4WAY  POTENTIAL 

SUITORS....1 


POWMTOWN  TARZANA, 
CAL I PCKNIA.THe  HEAP- 
QUARTERS  OP  THE 

USSKICKgRS  Of  rue 
FANTQSr/C. 


"m   a* 


"at 

«5i  , 

1         1 

Mi 

■£!■■  kttfe*.       t 

'-?■     iH 

-?»_  M-r 

N^n    jg;        j 

PUjls 

,v^^.. 


5<*-iii„1l 


SM£fl 
SAIO I  WOULP. 
IM  GOING  TO 
KICK  H  IS  ASS 
FROM  HEReiV? 
HALLOWEEN. 


WELL,  PAttMIT. 

VOL!  ACWO*  SEBASTIAN 

IS  JUST  GOING  TO  SET 

ANOTHER  AMBUSH 

FOR  VOU.  I'M  AFRAIP 

THIS  TIME  WE'LL 

LOSE VOU FOR 

GOOO. 


GOPPAMMIT, 
'SPRINGER!  PONT 
10U  START  OFFER- 
INS  TO  HELPME 
TOO/  I'VE  GOT 
TO  C>0  TH  IS 

alons. 


I  WASN'T 

60/MS  to 

OFFER  ANY 
HEL^REX. 

YOUR  FOOT 
16  UNPER 

MY  WHEELS 
CAN'T 

BACK  OUT 
OF  HERE. 


55K 


ira 


IVE  WAITEP 

FOR  A  LONG  TIME  FOR 

THIS,  HAVOC.  I  BLEW  IT  AT 

THE  GOLF  COURSE  BECAUSE 

I  TRUSTEP  THE  JOB  TO 

amateurs.  teenage 
werewolf,  teenage 
frankenstein,  teen- 
age caveman.. .-iou 

CANT  SEND  80VS 
TO  PO  A  MAN'S 
ISN.  JOB. 


V 


BUT  THESE 
ARE  VETERAN  MONSTERS. 
TRAINEP  PROFESSIONALS  WHO 
STANPOY6R  THEIR  WORK.  WHEN 
WE'RE  THROUGH  PULLING  YOU 
APART,  THERE  WON'T  BE 
ENOUGH  OF  YOU  LEFT 
TOMAWEAPECENT 

seep  jerky. 


88 


89 


'WHO  IS  IT  THIS 
TIME,  HAPPY  Tl/W* 
THE  PHILANPERING  LECH- 
MEN  OF  OFFAL  IV,  OR  THE 
ONE-EVEP  TROUSER 
SNAKES  OF  COITUS 
III? 


NE/THER,SKEEZiK  i 

IT'S  THE  PHALLUS- NOSEP 
JUNK-GOBBLERS  OF 
SPISSITUPE  IX « 


# 


<5? 


•*" 


<*j 


ANP  THEY'RE 
AFTER  OUR  CARGO 
OF  VINTAGE  HOSTESS 
TWINKlES^/OWr/? 


WRONG  AGAIN/ 
SKEEZ. !  THE V  WANTMV 
NEWEST  IS5UE  OF 

198*/ 


THE  PELETERIOUS 
'REPROBATES.'  WHV  PON'T ' 
THEY  JUST  BUY  THEIR 
OH/N* 


BECAUSE  THEIR 
NATIONAL  CURRENCVIS 
IS  THE  CONSISTANCV  OF 
MELLIFLOUS  ELEPHANT 
PUNG* 


cu/zee  sou 

HAPPV  JIM  SUNBLASTER! 
WE'LL  NAIL  -iOUR COOKIES, 


tfe<t£3 


7M1^, 


&+* 


What's  the  matter,  Bunky?  Has  your  national  currency  turned  to  mellifluous  elephant  dung, 
too?  Don't  take  it  so  hard.  So  has  ours.  But  there  is  yet  hope.  You  get  a  lot  of  1984  for  your 
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